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To the deſervedly Honoured, 
and highly accompliſhe1 
. Sir Richard Haſtings. 


Baronet, 


Dam Am zo firanger to your worth, 
of (a thoughTam togour Perſon; The 
fame of the one makes me Ambit- 

SISKPSD ous to be kyown to the other. Tt 
both Pk the goodnefſe of all Noble Souls, to 
Communicate their Virtues to the feeble, &y 
takizg them into their FroteQion; The light 
of which leads me co the boldnefſe of ſhel- 
tring theſe Poems #nder your Patronage, And 
though ( Sir) thu Preſumption way july Merit 
yeur Check, yet when your Judgement ſhall aiſ- 


cover their Nakednefſe, and find biw much they 
weed 
We 


need your fence egarnſt the ſtorms their own 

| weakneſle may draw wpon them, your Native ' 
y- Sweetneſſe ( doubtlefle) mill tntercedefor, and 
open the Sgnfluaryto 


Ta 


Sir, 


p Yours in all hum- 


bleneſle devoted, 


rf Joun TArH AM, 


PAY? $242 OS DOLY 


——_ 


or an 
Fg preg Fes LIT 


To the truly Ingenious, and 


promiſing fulneſs of Gallantry, 
Kimſmel Lucie. 
Eſquire, 
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SIR, 


xFN Orthy Preſents are recezued for chats 
y 1 own Value ; mean oxes ( if atall) 
for his ſake that beſtows them : 1 
will not thew diſparr of kind Enter. 
tarnment from you, fince you have beewn pleaſed not 
ro account me unwelcome to your ſelf, The favours 
from your Noble Father, and your ſelf Oblieges me © 
zo this dutiomofferting : And if you deny wot it 
what you have vouchſafed to me, it ſhall be my care 
to render my ſelf PR by a more worthy Pre- 
| ſent. 
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done oooon me ee, 
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zo provoke the poeigees, of 4 young wit: 1 ders 
zot commend them to you to feed ox, fince the 
 ſmalleft fragment that falls from the Ramgoet of 
Jour Fancy, the niceſt Pallat may feaſt with. And 
therefore be pleaſed to admit me. if for 20 1n+ 
trinfique worth of my own , yet inregard I have 
the virtue to.gamire jours. 3 


Your ever 


. 


Honourer, 


I. Te 


Thea Book to the Reader, 


' 1 trenb!:d with no leſſe 
7 han the Plague of the Prels, 
2 ſee the Spots are 0n me ; 
Yet, { would nst be croſft, 
Le/t my Anthor beloſt ; 
Out ' a have MERcy vrpoN Me, 


ZRRATA4, 


7 Age? line 3, for orment read forment, p.g9.1.23_ for loves r, 
— 4eaves,p.lo.l.4,for beart r.tears, p.22,1 19.for bold r,beld 

,26,1,21,for if it ber,zf *t be. p,35.1.19,(the)roo much, p.z8, 
I's for the x,thy 1.29.for beſt r.bleſt. p.43.1,1.forwes r,was, 

. 44.1.1.for inſection r,infec#ion, 1.1 8.for votury r,vVotary, P.47. 
1.8.for doth r,doe, p,48,1.4 for *Us r.to's, p.51,l.9 for withr, 
which.1.\ 3.for Allr,He,p.55,1,15.for nubrown r.autbrows. p, 
61.1.6. for ſweetnes r, ſweets, p,79,1.4.for itsr.it p,92.1.18.for 
the r thy, p.97 1 14.for zotr.our, 1:20.for as r of, p.,98.1.5.tor 
Lortes r,Lyutes, 1.,22,for Milkr, Meat, p,1o0.1.20,for ffobt r. 


 feht. p,r0z 116,for which r with, p.104, 1. 24,tfor drawr, 


drown, p,106.1,13:for juſt r.mift,l,19,for enjy'd renvy'd, 


Oftella 


The Faction of Love and 


Beauty Reconciled. 


Upon my firſt fight of 
OST ELL A, 


POS N what dark world havel enctomb'd my fi 
7 thus long, nll now,lI ne're ſaw perfeRt : 
WP TheSun his commen favours doth diſpenſe, 
JN aſwell unto the Peaſantas the Prince, 

2 Each Ploughman whiſtles forth Amrors's 
and proudly vaunts, an intereſt inthe day; (ray. 
The Moon we know doth flender light maintain, 
ſhe's ſcarce in the ful}, before ſhe's in the wair 
The Stars ( thoſe petty inſtruments of 
ſeldome appear, but ina frofty night. 
Theſe lights dorule by turns,Nor can One take, 
anothers time on; or All one light make. 
B ; 


W her. 
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(2) 
Wiet here 180ne whoſe luftre doth excel! - 
all naturall caufes;heayen on het brow doch dwell, 
Herglori's till the fame,and ne're declines, 
but with the felf-ſame Majelty Rill ſhines, 
Sure did thoſe Negro's that adore the Sun ; 
but feel her temperate liearthey foon would ſhun 
T hat Herefie,and offer facrifice 
to the Celeſtial vigour of her cys. 
All ſhare notin this blifſe, ſhe hath the ſence 
tocurb by want the common infolence : 
Her beams are laſting ſuch a heat i pure, 
for though her light be ſparing,it is ture, 


ALy Reſolution, 


Eturn me not diſdainyfor if you do, 
By all thoſe nimble Fairies waic on you 
I will indict you for a witch; and tell 
how you do hang on er'y hair a ſpell, 
Your brows are 0 circles in each eye, 
| where fools think C»p1dslodgegdo fpirns lic, 
That in unſeen Flames iflue forth and kill 
fuch, your hate pointeth out ſlaves to your will, 
That in the Dimples of your Cheeks we may, | 
diſcern chain'd hearts, kept for your ſport, who pay 
Each hour a death, yet die not; that your breath &s 
darts more infe&ion than the {ſpleen of Death, 
That *wixt thoſe two round hills (now to our yiew,) 
lie buried all thoſe hearts your Anger flew. 
That {laughtered hearts you make your chiefeft Fare, 
whoſe dying Groans ſpeak muſick in your ear: 
That for your drink y'ave Lovers bloud and tcars 
di(Rilled throuph the Limbeck of their fears. 
That when you kifle you Traytor Jike berray, 


(3) 


or with it ſome ſtrong Philtre do covey, 
That after once poor man bath ſeen your face, 
your Deyils will not ſuffer him to raze 
It out on's memory; bur 'ewill appear, 
to terrifie him, his Hell er'y where, 
That you can walk unſcen and fo torment, - - - © 
poor mai heſhall not have grace to repent, 4 FT _- 
And if theſe accuſations will not take 
with potent proofs, and you a Circe make, 
I muſteonclude for *tis part ofey fear, 
you haye bewitch'd the Judge and charm'd his cars 
And if the Iury find you fot, Th: ws too! y 
yet I will ſtand it qut with them and you, ll. 
' Then be advi{*d and bribe me with a kifle, 
not of a Killing temper bur of blifle, 
For which 1Þe change the ſcene and will acquaigr 
the World,you are no Devil but my Saint, | / 


Oſtella diſeribed. 


Etothers ſearch for Metaphors to raiſe 
| Jones their Miſtreſs Pyramides of praiſe 
If mine deſerve it, ſhee in time may ha ye it, - 
'n the mean time is labour and 'ile faye it, 
Onely without the help of Artas nature, 
hath ornamented her behold herFeature, 
Her hair is lovely browngher Faceis fair, i lis 
Her eyes are black, her cheeks ſuch col ours weabsi 4 
As Art may imitate, but not excel), | 
her forchead high,compoſed paſſing well, 
Her noſe of modelt ſize, her mouth the like, 
her lips are full and red, the veins do ftrike, 
Into Meanders,down her Neck agd Breaſt; 
\ . her Breſt round,plump, and whitezher skin the beft 
That Nature eyer AT Rs fingers imall; 
3 


i 


hand 


(4) 

Hand, lohe and white ; of Perſon ſomething Tall, 
Her waſte of juſt proportion for a ſpan, 

Araight ſhap'd ; her feec( for there's the laſt I car, 
Diſcover ) ſlender, inſtep lomerwhat high : 

ouhave the full of my diſcovery, 
Each Painter thus may take her Qurward part, 
But he muſt needs have skill,can take her Heart, 


In the Morning : 
A FilanE, 


Rom the deep ſenſe of hopeand fear, 
rais'd by the vigour of defire, 
which of it ſelfe's all fire, 
Blown by the ifſues of our grief, 
who break their Pilon for relief, 
A flame is kindled in my breaſt, 
. Pure, as the Veſtals ere polseſt, 
Whoſe mild heat receives weleome there, 


The Sacrifice, 


Rom the ſweet hopes that doe ariſe 
F From a ſafe faith of joys to come 
in loves Elizium; _. 
From the chaſt incenſe of each Thought 
Pit d up, and into matter wrought, 
And from _ — _ to Divine 
A glory toc ing thine, 
Ee: | ages; Gang, a Sacrifice ; 
And if thou be&ſe as jult as fair, - 
Smother jt not, but give it ayr, 


(5) 
To Oftella, an Adviſe before ſbe ſend 


ax Anſwer. 


Sp looſe your reaſon firlt, and then 
. exile thoſe Enemies to love; 
Thoſe flattering Thoughts, that in Sex do reign, 
as Self- Conceit, Pride,and Diſacie, 
W hich do ſuchdeſp'rate Tetets moye, 
That you can live withoutus Men, 
Sote your ſelyes you do injurious pr 
A lofle to Nature, Hereticks to ©" ge 


Let not your glaſs abet your will z 
for though it ſpeak you fair, 
It bids you not to hope to raiſe a Fame 
out of the Reliques of « flame ; 
Nor think your Beauty is notrare, 
Unleſs it hath the force to kill, | 
So Tyrants left their names forget fhould be, 
Do ſome Grand ARte ſare Poſerity. 


Oftella ſmiling, hs. 


VV would not think thoſe Rifing Beams 
So temp'rate were, that no extreams 
Attended Them to cloud our Day, 
and our Credulity betray, 


Who could beluch a Slave to Peay, 
to think a Tempeſt could be near 

So Fair an Omen? Who'd notdare 
Danger it {elf, and Anchor there? 


B3 Who 


(6). 
Who would not think himſelf here, 
and fafety to himielf aſſure, 
When ſuch a mild and gentle Ray, 
doth ſmooth the wrinckles of Þ Day. 
But (oh ) ic takesthe Lightmings form, 
and I'm betray'd into a Storm, 


To Oftella upon the patn of her Tooth-ach, 


R*7s yengefull Loye thy Cruelty to fir, 
in Throngs and Pangs did ule his wit / 
How he might hit ſome ſeeret part, -- 
whoſe tenderneſs might ad dodge to his dart 2 
and makethe Grief v7.4 greater than the Smart, 


Kuowing thy Breſt's offuch Materials made, 
ho Force could enter, theughinyade 

It might,in labour was his Brain; 

© bring o'r about, but finding *ewas in yain, 
he frer,and ſweat himſclt i into a pain, 


The which his Tenderneſs cou!d not ctdure, 
and to his Mother ſought for Curez 
Who madly Anger'd ſeem'd to be, 
and cult that Burning Torment into Thee, 
not halfſo bad as Thoſe which flamein me. 
But I to Lowe will pray an eale for Thine. 
ſoby Thine own thou'lt learnto pitty Aire. 


To Oftella upox the lamenting the death 
of her Sparrow, 


WW Hat from a thing ſo mean, could rajſe 
{o much delight 1n thee, 


That 


| (9) £ 
That for ics Jofle ſo ſoon thy Rays + 
with ſtorms ſhould covered beg 


A Bird that wanted Natures layes, 
nor Beauty had,nor Worth, 

Whom Nature never meant for praiſe ; 
but rongue-ti'd ſent ir forth, 


That *cis a wonder ſtrikes my heart, 
and ſeems my ſence to-mock, 
From whence it ſhould achieve an Art 


to draw tears from a rock. 


But if the death of ſuch a yain 
thing,ſo much troubles you, 
What for the heart your ſcorn hath ſlain 
ought you in ſoul to do? 


F pon the Sparrow, 


V V Hat time hath been tate up for thee, 
| in play and pleaſare fine, 
When ſcarce a Glance could come to me 
ſo great a bliſs was thine: 


When thou did(t tipple at her lip, 
ang ſwil d indrink divine, 
My Thirſty Soul ene Heavenly ſip, 
F her hate would nor affign, 


Ofc have I envied thy poor life, 
and could graſp'd forth thy Breath, 


And now m Genius is as rife 
to envy tis thy Death, 


(8) 
Sifice from the Treaſure of her eye, 
ſuch plenteous tears do fall; 
That ſhould my ſoul in torment lie, 
none would be ſcenatall, 


But though in life and death I fem 
ſo mnchto enyy thee, 

Yer art thou rail'd with more efteem, 
from Death to Life by me, 


A Summons 10 4 Serge. 


A Ome thou PaphianEngineer 
C ſince there is no —_— Art, 
can redeem my captiv'd heart; 


 Ohcome atid plant thy Canon here, 


In yen Cittadel there is 
a Female wonder,that doth own 
a Breſt of fleſh,but Heart of one: 
Nay ſure far more relentleſs %is. 


With my Heart here ſhe thought fic; 
to retire ſecur'd *gainlt war ; 
but I know thow'lt find it far 
More hard to Conquer her than it, 


What no human force could do, 

inthe conqueſt of her breaft, 

my hopes are with faith poſleft, - 
That, Love, thou mayeſtin ume ſubdue, 


Th, 


(9) 
The Retreat. 


Etreat, Retreat, do you hot ſee 
as faſt as you Graradoes throw; ' 
ſhe Catch them in Pits of ſnow. 
Intrencht about with Ivory, | 


And when you Vzdermine, you are, 
by cunning Conntermining croſt, 
and all your Pioneers are loſt 

Nay all your Treaties are but Air. 


Your Cannons do no teryory ſound; 
for ſhe with Penetrateles frength 
Repells them : then Retreat at _ 
E'ce your own Weapons give you wonnd, F 


Oſtella's Xzſc, 
AJ Hen you Oftella gracd me with a Kiffe, 


it was conceiy'd, it could not wound my #/:ſſe 
Or diſcompoſe the quiet 1 polseft, 
ere Love uſurp'd che freedome ofmy Bref, 
But this I find,fuch B:ſſe,fueh Torment too, 
I ne'r had felt, had I not fanc#d you, 


That welcom'd kiſs ſhot fire through ey'ry part, 
till it had ſeiz'd the Chamber of my Heart; 

And there ſurpriz'd the Yjrgin of Coment 
that ne'r knew Love e or Detriment 1 

The Bee o loyes her Sti»g, yet doth net know, 
miſtaking thus where ſhe kath hust or no, 


"Ie 


(10) 
Then whet with ſighs and tears I ftrive to kill, 
the raging heat, they but augment my ill, 
The more I breath, the more the Flames aſpire 
Love turns my heart tro Oyl to Feed the fire; 
And when to you my Griefs I would impart, 
Fear ties my Tongue, and Loye Enthrals my Heart, 


. Licence my loye Ofte!la then, and give 


A Cure to that,els mult not hope to liye, 
Nor glory ia this conquer'd heart of mine, 
Pitty will make yourBcaury more-Diyine, 
Soften your Heart like mine that dotes on you, 
or teach me how to make 11#ne Marble too, 


Retarning to m Chamber at night to 
the Taper. | 


 T WEnce Feeble /ight,I will not have thee burn 
near me,go and attehd ſome needy Yr, 
Uutil 'its Damp undo thee I retain 
 aftronger Flame in my Oftefa*s name; 


Which Fate cannot expire, not yer the Breath 


of Fries which hate Light, nor envious Death, 
Ir is « virtuous flame, and ſhall aſpire 
to Heaves,when the whole world ſpeaks but One Fire, 
Wilt tot henceh Hw officious do'ſt thou grow, 
I've khowh the time Thow would it not ſerve me ſo, 
E*re this time ofthy ſelf thouhaft gone our, 
when I did need Thee moſ},thou Went about 
To help me leaſt, go weep thy ſelf away, 
I want thee nor, 'tis madnefle to burn days 
This ſeryice is not welcome, then begon; 
there are more ways to walt thy lelf upon = 
| an 


(11) 
Than by thy tedious waiting, and pretence 
of {eryice, to become 2 meer offence + - 
It were more Charity to watch the Dead, 
the thought of Lowe ſhall light my Sowl to Bed. 


To Love. 


T is to marvel, Love. thou liv'ſt ſo long, 
and though exactly Od, art perteR Towng ; 
To all mens ſenlethou hadſt conſumed and did, 
had not our kinder heat thy want fuppli'd, 
Thoudoſc.extraft thy Comfort from our Hearts; 
our Feebleneſs thy Nutriment imparts: 
Thou ſack'{ us dry, and leav'lt us nere a Fein 
unſearch'd, that may thy Towth and Pride maintain- - 
At their luxurious height, In that poor we 
are tortur'd ſey'ral ways to nouriſh Thee: 
And yet thou ( cruel ) nee art fatisfi'd, 
but to ſupport thine doth our Seater divide. 
By weak'ning us,thou do'ſt renew thy frrength; 
by ſhortning of our lives thine receive length, 
Thou taKk'lt thy Beanty from our Ch:eks ; thy Towth 
from owrs;and thy Decrees are from our Trarb 
Originally fram'd ; though young, art ſage, 
and Thow deriv'it thy Towth from others Age, 
Sure thou extraR'ſrthe very Oninteſence 
of Life from Hearts,tor Mine left me long fince, 
After this rate 7 h2# may'ſt forever live, 
ſince Or decaying's T hy Preſervative , 


To Ofella's Brother. 


T is not tow, as when my Sewl was free, 
and could contra my time to Aferth and T hoe; | 
C2 Mee: 


(12) 

Meet the lJov'd Sack with lips as reſolute, 

as Merchants in the heat of their purſuit, 
Ofth” Virtue on't, when our exacter taſte 

ro make their pits ſecure, Our own did waſ#; 
When our Succeeding Cups, did Muſick ſend 

through eithers car, in health to eithers friend; 
When,our Comptrolleſs, Mirth her Yoce did fic, 

ahd laugh'd ey'n Melancholly out on*s Wir ; 
When ey'ry Brow was clear, and ey'ry Heart 


unthrall'd, ſhew'd Friendſhips Concord without Ay : 
Then was the time of times ! But now ( alas ) 


T have not fo much Heart will break a Glf* 
My Sow/ is out of rwze as well as I, 

Pm a meer FYnuch to Society, 
Fly all things but my Paf7on,and do ſtalk 

along the Thames fides Melancholly walk, 
As though I meatit a Wedding with the Willows, 
| bidding adueto Sack,, Mirth,and Boon-fellows. 
This was thy fault then blame thy ſelf not me : 

had I ne're ſeen thy Siſter, I had been 1. 
This is a Metamorphoſee, as true, 

8s Ovid ere in's firength of Fancy drew, 


Oftella wr/iteag me in time of 
Sickpeſſe, 


Left be that Tongue that whiſper'd in your Ear, 
my Sicknefle : Heayen did ſurely tend you here, 

Upon ſome A»gels Wing to give repoſe | 

ro my Diſtrated Thought s,this Pitty ſhews 
Tow areally'd to Heaven, I was but now, 

cold as the Morning Atr, or Deaths chill Brow: 
And now a ſoft Heat ſteals through ev'ry Vein, 
and warms my Heart,thus you reviye the $/a7, 


The 


_m_— 


(13) 
] he Dark C;mmerianthat hath ſeal'd his eyes 
. upin continuall fleep, would rouzeand riſe 
To blefle this happy Omen, ſo from far 
the Kings rejoic d when as the Eaftert Star 
Appeard to them; like Comfort Tow do bring : 
for when good Works are done Angels do fing, 


My Scors to Cupid, or Cupid 
«ngodaed. 


God ! ſome jugling Gypſies Brat 
that filly People wonder ar, 
Whole faiths thou halt abuſ'd with lies} 
And fortune-telling fopperies, 
No more aſsume the ntle Tod 
that fitter art to haye the Rod 3; 
Bur uſe thy Quiver ahd ry Bow, 
to kill /ach-Dawr, or fright the Crow, 
Nor boaſt thy Parentage or Power 
tlralt loft thy Goahead in one hour. 
Henceforth in ſcorn thy Figare fhall, 
be plac'd on ey'ry Potters Stall, * 
Or on the Teſter of ſome Bed ; 
. thy Altar be ſome Cup-boards head; 
No fumes of Sacrifice ſhall riſe, 
lefsfromthe Miſts of Childrens eys; 
When in their Play they Ru#ne T bee, 
and t hou the Sacrificed be. 
No, No, thou ſhalt abuſe no mote 


our Faiths, withthy huge Deeds of Yore,.. oy 


| Famelies to prate fo much'of thee; 
could'ſt thou ſo great a Conquereny be, 
Ore Gods themfelves,ans now wanr'it wit, 
ſufficient Power, and Strength to hit | 


C3 


" iff 


(14) 
A Heart of Fleſh, and not of Flint ? 
odd's death, I think the Diyels ir, 


Loves melancholy, 


8 Live in th' Worid, buc how 2 in ſuch deep Woe, 
'''F as though I were not made 'its joys to know 2 
I car, yet feed nor;from the choiſelt food, 

I can'r extraQt that goodneſs doth me good. 
Idrink, and often, ſtill my Sorrows dry, 

and to chaſe ſadneſs keep'much company, 
Them I diſturb; for when their Mirth flies high, 

damp'c with a fit I break Socicty, 
Retic'd ynto my Chamber, I converſe 

with ſome known Author either Proſe or yerſe; 
In my Survey, it any joys I find, 

conferr'd on any,” I am ſtrucken Blind; 
Ifany Mans bard Fate be queintly ſhewn, 

I ſtraight Compare his Tormercs with minic own; 
And finding mine excced, leave off to Read, 

the weight of Sorrow, bears me to my Bed - 
There if I ſleep my troubled Sowl doth ak , 

and juſt as Mad-mer ulc, to'its felt doth talk, 
Awake,my Fancy watiders too and fro, 

as San I knew not whercto reft or go, 
In ſuch diftrafted Paſſions I am thrown, . 

I'm neither well in Publick nor alone ; 
I'm young and apt for Plealure ſingle too, 

Obje&scnough that may my fancy Wooe, 
And yet not Helens Beauty can delight 

my eye or raiſe in me an appetites 
Noar is this Miracle I do impart, 
And yet Ibreath, live, moye, without a heart, 


Oſtella's 


(15) 


Oſella's Scorn. 


Ad I not Loy'd theeCrwel fair, 
thou had'(t not priz'd thy ſelf fo high g 
And thow had'ſt miſt the e:tle Rare 
had'ſt notrecziy'd it from Afyeye. 


The Flames that from my Heart did riſe, 
wrought by the fuell of Deſire, 

To ſeek the Glory of thy eyes 
hath raif'd in others breſcs a fire, 


And [that firſt did blaze thy Name 
that long before Obſcured lay, 

Am left Conſuming in my Flame 
whultt ochersP#rty find their Pays 


Thus by my Love,thou wert madeGye at, 
and by thy Pride my Hearts calt down, 
Tugratitude is the worſt Cheat, 
and Prides more infamous thefi Clown. 
But oh fond Lowe,thou didſt my Pexſubbern | 
to make her Proudznow Pride doth make herScors, 


To Oftella. 


V Ould'ſt thou live,anrd haye thy Name, 
ſrand glorious inthe eys of Men, 
And fixt aboye the common a 
make thy Sex Emulate thy Fame, 


And Treaſurd up in Story be 
an ever» living Fame to them ? 


(38): 


Or would*{ thou to exarmple thee, 


raiſe Flames inall Poſterity ? 


Thet kt thy Lexigy reſcat 
My Heart, late Captiy'd by thy power ; 
Raiſe it, to make thy own more Grea x 
they belt can fave that can Defeat, 
So Ceſar's (ctting up of Pompey's Name, 
Made his own ftand ſecure with brighter Pame, 


A Tempeſt, 


H*? Lgve, orels I fink ; ( for know, 
' e beſt can help that cauleth Woe,) 
—— and with thy ſmoother Palm, 
fury of my Paſhon Calm «+ 
Succeeding tearsin Billows riſe, 
_ as there were Seas met in my ejer, 
My Sighs united, proudly groan, 
as the four Winds combin'd in one, 
Hark how they roar ! my Sighs and Tears 
ſure haye cotſpir'd to tempt my ſears. 
See how they ſwell ! now they are met, 
ahd eyen a 7Tempeſ# do beget : 
It fhakes my Bark, her Ribs do Crack, 
and now my hopes expe a Wreck, 
Help Love for Pity, then I pray, 
cre my poor Heart be calt away. 


To Death. 


T Hou Grand Phyþties to a troubled Breſt, 
thou that both kill 6, and aut, in one expreſt 


Thon 


(11) 
Thou Terrour and thou Comforter tioleſs 
then Mclsenger of Hef and Happineſe; 
Thou Conquerour of frail Humanity, 
who yet t1mpriloned Souls giv'ft hberty, 
Why come not I within the benefit, 
of thy Decree?chy lingring doth 
My Jeabake lay, fe my. ifeto me Deg 
is hatefuller then thy Grim ſhape can be. 7 
In ey'ryStreer Mortality appears, 44 
and yet I live though drowned it my Tgars ; 
Kill me, and make me happy ina my Death, 
that living draw but diſcontented Breath. 
I thus invok'di Wrath, He made Reply 
Lovers were made for Torment not co Dige 


DA Bird preſented to 
Oltella- 


| thou art defign'd tol 
a Meflenger from Love and me, 


An Embaſſy though not ſo hi 
as that which from the Ark did flic 
Yet ſuch as Nice Divines admit 
and Lowes Religion Warrarts it, 
Go,and thoſe ſadder Notes ot thine 
which ſo improy'd by Dsſcord mine, 
Unto the Soveraige of my Heart 
Peal forth in a contuted A-r, 
Sing out my /fgh , chatter my Groav: x 
unpe1':ct ſpeech beſt breaks our Moans, 
Strike allHearts ſad that hers may know 
— How mnch ofpitty ſhe doth ow 
To mine: purſuc her day, by day, 


Let her not 6a pox drink nos pra y 
a PAY g TW 


rs 
Tu for her own £ nA and reſt, 
her boſons does become thy Nef?, 
Where it tart Martyred by her eys, 
T hos ſhalt from thence a Phenix rilc. 


Imagination 


yy pleaſingly doth thy Deceit 
EL infinuate into our Sexſe, 
Whete having taken up 2 Seat, 
what *tis we wiſh thon ſteal'ft from thence, 
And to thy ſelf thou fornvit the Shape 
which repreſented to the Mind, 
Doth on its Peace Commit a Rape, 
leaving our Fancy unconfin'd : 
That time that for our Ref# is lent 
imploy'd our thoughts awake to keep, 
Is priz'd to be the {weeteft ſpent, 
|  althoughit doth exile our Sleepy 
What Numerous Joys do'lt theu beget 
eo flatter each inclining thought, 
As ſeem Yexceed the Apperite, 
whole ſubtilty the #/oxdey wrought ! 
But ( oh ) the falſenefle of thy Charms, 
that ſuch bewitching joys prepare, 
That when wethink th'are in our Arms, 
Irion like, we graſp the dir, 


Oſtellaſuzing ſhe pittied me, but 
could not help me, 


Itty without Relief is juft 
P "Tow on a fleeyeleſle Errand (ent - 


—_— 


That 


- 
That wanting __ la Shape his truft 
retur ns moreſimple than he went, 
For, Naked Pitty brings but Cold 
and heartleſs Comtort on tus back, 
It onely guilds the grief is told 
and make us worſe in what welack, 
Compaſſion bears a Senſe with it, 
as though it felt th' afflited'R Grief, 
Loves Meſlenger us tearmed fir, 
It neyer comes without relief. 
But th*Pitty that proceeds from you, | 
adorns my Temples and my Eyes 
With Wreaths of Roſes mixt with R#eg 
deckt onely up for Sacrifice, 
And in the ſweerneſfle of that breath 
Yog do but Xubck forth my Death, 


Reaſon, 


RE ahd I lotg time known friehds, 
inall things did comply, 

Till ſuddeniy for unknown ends 
It ſhun'd my company: 


And whatſoe're I faid or did, 
[It ill did-flie the Senſe, 

As though ſome Sophiſtry lay hid, 
Or Ercour came from thence, = 


Atlaſt admiring at the Cauſe 
ofits ſo ſtratige Negle, 

I Cotjur'd itby it's own Laws, 
to yield me more x&lpect ; 


D 2 Afd 


( T0) 
And to reſolve me ſpeedily 
_ why weatdifference were, 
Since firſt a ſolemn League did tie 
us, to a Sexfe more tair, ; 
Knowing / was in Lovezit anſwered me, 
Reaſon and Madmey never could agree, 


Oftclla ſaying, ſhe would not ſay ſhe did, 


could, nor would not Love me, 


| by wrap: it fuch a Mift, Reaſons cleer Ight 

can't lead me through loſt berwixr; Day and Vight ; 
«Twixt Doxbt and Joy my faculties do riſe, 

and War with in me, and my ſenle diſpile, 
One while I'm lifted to the Throne of Blrſſe, 

 ſtrajght Pomerd by my Fears and f(iruck to th Abils, 
Now s aro finking, now, I Trztoz like 

ride on the Neck of Danger and do ſtrike 
With my ſtrong hopes my fears into the Hair; 

now Pma Prixce.and now a Slave again, 
And chus my fainting joy *rwixe hope and fear, 

doth Ebb,and Flow, now Wing'd,now Clog'dyin thy Air, 
Mockt with the ſhadow of chy Love , which 1 

ſeeking to catch atgmy purluit doth flie, 
Why did'ſt not ſay, thou did*ſtnvr, nor could'ft Love mez 

bur thoſe are ſpoken plain enough to moye me : 
Yet why that nimble clote Hendlaogh thou could*t not 

to ſweeten it thou wouldſt not ſay thou wers!d'ſ not ? 
It thou nor do'ſt, nor canſt. what hope can I 

aſlume thou ever wilt 2 oh Deſtiny ! 
So flattering Oracle: did telt Aden fate 

and yet in th' 4f;FFe7y conceal'd their haze, 


Fo 


(15) 
7 0 Oſtella my Chozce, 


Would not Wed the Creatare that deſires 
to know the lecrers of the Marriage Bed, 
And to repell the tury of her fires, 
forlooth in all haſte muſt be Married, 


Nor ſhe who by her Parents Cruelty 
is madeto loath her ſelf, and cares not how 
Shee is beftow'd to Joy or Miſery, | 
ne're minding Loye nor marrruge firicke yowe 


Nor ſhe that hath to ahy beeh a Stale, 
and now wich frantick Reſolution ſwears, 

T he next that comes to Court her ſhal-preyail: 
Oh ſuch a Piece would lug Love by the Ears. 


Nor ſhe that would be Wed to be made fine, 
thinking Context ſhould her Attendant be, 
Belecving not to want what ere was miney. 
faich ſuch a Picce doth loye her ſe/f not me. 


Nor your half-Matron of ſomethirty five, 

whoſe in good /aw, and goodyeoths haye worth Olit 
Her lips and teeth, whoſe Heart is but aSiye, 

as faſt as Love creeps in,it goeth our, 


Nor the Green -piece that weds for the Ring ſake, 
and other pritty things belonging to't 

That man that hath her muſt her Bab:es make, 
and haye a fool and thouland Plagnes to book, 


D 3 | Nor 


( 22 
Nor yet the ſerious Soul Pj doth imploy 
her whole day at her Work, or pries into 
The Cooks affairs,in her there is ſmall joy ; 
Shee'l Loye me when ſh\'as nothing elle to do, 


Now, ſome will fay I cat find ſuch a one 
that are from one or all theſe follies free 

To fuch IT anſwer,that they are unknown 
uttothy Worth and ignorant of T heee 


Oftella Confefizg She loved Me, 


A Bleſt confeſſion, for which expedt 
( though you have juſtly merited Negle& 
From Love and me, ) an Abſolation for 
all your paſt ills agaipſt us, ſince that War 
Brought on this happy Peace, This Truce doth give 
me more than hope, aſsurance I ſhall liye, 
Nay liyeto joy in 7o# the onely ſum 
of all my hopes, from whence my B/ifſe muſt come, 
The Gods will recompence you for this Deed, 
&\ And amplifie your Glory in your Seed; 
hs, But I admire you hold me in ſuſpence 
rf it ſo long, — my Loves pure innocence; 
| That though with Love I leem'd to be all fire, 
yet was a Stoick to impuredefire; 
Fl But I have found the Reaſon,and you know it, 
M  Thecleernefle of this Tywth doth plainly ſhew it, 
« The longer growth Dsſeafes do indure, | 
«« The more the Griefgmore famous is the Cure 
So from your Patients Tortour you would raile 
an honowy.and by Curing him, a praiſe. 
And by that #eaknefſe Pm more hearty grown 
Than if my Strength had neyer Weakreſſe n. 
* I'Wa 


| 23 ) 
© Twas pretty Policy Fes I commend, 
that Sorrew's fieetr'd that doth find an End, 
Your Anſwers plide me as you'd beat back fire 
not to ſuppreſs the Flame, but raie it higher, 


Oſtella asking why: I loved Her, 


N Ot becauſe thy face is fair, Ho 
thoughthe Colours be thine owh, 
and their Paralel unknown z 
Nor for all thy A that's rare, 
Which perhaps others may prize 
Leſs, than IIdolatrize, | 


Nor for that tIYart perfe& good, : 
 whichfewof your Sex can claim 
as a title to theis Name; 
Or a ſweetneſſe to their blood, 
Th# to others to may ſeem 
Not lo great as leſtcem. 


No, nor for thy love to me, Bs R 
though tr trongly may perlwade, 
and my Manhood much inyade. 
In tþi none can judge of thee © 
But as, Fo which i'le ſwear, 
Neyer T#rtlg loyd more decre \. 


Yet I love thee and pray why 2 

in Obedience to my Fate, 

I ſhould love though thou didſt haje : 
Yet I would nor have Foeetrys 


- - ms EE 
_ 8 %_ 4 - 0 = C 
- ” = RO ; y, > > - _— =! þ_ : 
Ex 22. One wrong ee_ 42; 1 m_ _—, n os 6. oe — ww —_ Y 
RR: , PTE. —— = 2 a5 SE : Cant 2 ' 
r 9 4 4 4 - . h -_ * 2 ws _ > 


2 SID IEDET 


I DEE 


_ - = 


"T3 
This #/0194ns Realon Ifle give you 
troth Þ love you carſe I dv, 


The Nut to 
Oſtella, 


Hou haſt my Heart ard I haye thize 
' & Aa bleſt Exchange is this! 
They ſcem to part,yet ne'r df join, 
and when they meer they kiſſe, 


Though they in ſeyerall Beds do lic 
two Rooms do not them ſeyere, 

So thatthey may with fafetie flie 
and mingle 6/:ſſe together, 


My Heart breaths freſhneſſe on thy Roſe 
chat elſe would droop and wither 
MyBreff had wanted its repoſe 
had not thy Hear: comehither, 


Replanted P/ax19 do proſper (©, 
in other Soils far better 
'Then in the fi:ſt,and 04's do ſhew 
to'th Gods we're ea a Debtoy, 


Oh ny my Heart ſo thrive with thee 


and thize with welo del, 


| That they may knit and f=mrtso be 


ewo Kirnels in one ſbell, 


(25) 
To O ella, 


| Sent my Heart ey'n as my Child tothee, 
to be brought up, as thine ſhall be with me 1 
Be carefuil oft as thi Apple of thy eye, | 
ſo fhall I be of thine, or may Ide. : 
Let mine not/orrow, I ſhall comfort thine ; 
in this we prove our Amity Divine, 
Bur if mine droops, thine holds not up the head ; 
as mine doth fare, thine ſhall be cheriſhed, 
Mine's of a ſoftly Nature, and may be 
wound like a twig, ev'n any way by thee, 
But thine more ftubborn was, until in tears 
I bath'd it ſupple, ev'n with Cares and Fears $ 
It would not ſtoop + But Heaven to Crown the etid 
of my ſad toyl, atlaſt, did make it betd, 5 
And now it proyes a greater joy to me; 
than did mine own before it came to thee, 


The FACTION, 
To OSTELLA. 


B Eauty glorious as the Light 
that unyeils the face of Day ; 
Think ir is her proper Right, o 
that all Hearrs ſhould er obey 3 
And in Competition ſtands . 
with 4 l/Congquering Love, who 
By ethers power which moft Gemman 
| and beſt deſerves the Diety, : 
Loves inviting oylie words 


on his party many _ 


-x 
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(26) 
Beauties beams wound worſe than ſyords, 
ftrongly do her {ide maintain, 
Either ſtrength *ginning to waſte 
freight they un:o Reaſon fly, + 
Who well ſeafon'd bids them taſte 
of this ſharp Antipathy, 
Love notlinckt to Beartres Rays 
is Majeſty in diſguiſe 
And looſethits reyerent praiſe 
*cauſe *ris clouded from our eyes; 
Beauty without Love declines 
as the Heart that wanteth heat, 
Or the Flowr that droops and pines, 
. When the Sgz ſhould it repleat $ 
And fo wiſely did Decree oo 
Loveand Beauty fhould agree; 
And leaſt the Union ſhould undo, 
{ends them to refide with you. 


Okella a5k:zg me bow I liked a painted 
Lady came to ſee her. 
VV? I will tell thee; Is that face her own, 
| ſhe makes ſo much on't,or takes't up on Loan? 
I promite if it be ſo, fhe doth deſerve 
to have it lent again, ſhe doth _ 


It with luch care, but this is jeſt, I know 
he is a painted cloath;a _— fhow; 
d, 


I muſt confeſſe when ſhe unvai['d, I flood 
in ſuch amazement as though made of Woed: 
Perl-aps ſhe did conceive as much, juſt io 
when Per/iz did uncaſe unto his foe 
Aeduſa's 


(27) 
Meduſa's bead, rhey were tranſtorm'd as I 
beholding her ſtrange Metamorphoſie, 
I'm ſure my Heart was Marble; I forgor 
all civill manners, and faluted not : 
I might have prejudic'd her, if I had, 
kiſt off her colours, then ſhe had been mad-: 
And I did ow ſuch dear regard to thee, 
becauſe ſhe was thy friend ſo Wiſe to be, 
Shee was thy fo1l,O ſtella, for, when I, 
compar'd with hers thy Native Livery, 
Finding hers falſe, and ſhe to Art was more, 
beholding,than Aaewre for that poor 
Decaying Pride, which the leaſt Aur doth yade, 
Ibleſt my formune that by thee was made : 
"Twere Sz: to doubt her infide cauſe,with thee 
ſhe doth conyerle the Sowl of Piety, 
Yet be fhe what ſhe wil,this joyes my Heart, 
T hos art the Pride of Nature not of Art, - 


Vpor my aſſurance of 
OSTELLA's Love. 


Nd do'ſt thou Love indeed, in yery deed, 
Oftella 2 prithee ſpeak, and yer take heed z 
"Tis requifite my Queftion be deni'd, 
leſt I do ſurfer ere Pmfatish'd $ 
So from that ſweet receive my ban, and be 
as low in thanks for Love as Cruelty, 
| Yetbe not Cruel neither, *cis not juſt 
thou ſhoule'lt be ſo, and worſe I ſhould miſtruſt 
Thy ſpotleſs Faith : 1 wouldnot have thee hate, 
nor would I havexhy Love become my Fate ; 
For the excels of each may dang'rous prove, 
and ſeeking to preſctye, may ruine Love. 
E 2 Lightning 


(28) 


Lightning 1s (wife, as ſoon it doth retire , 
let our flames ſoftly bury, an4 not expire, 
By whoſe kind heat our hearts may warm, not burn : 
there's ſaferie i*c, ve may outslaft our Urn, 
Tell me, do'ſt Love 2 Yct do not tell me to : 
and yer I know thou do'ſt ; for on thy Brow 
Ireadit, *t can't be hid by all the kill 
thy Artcan purchaſe ; Yer delight thy will 
As I ſhall mine, Anſwer me then, and prove 
by Paradox, thou do'ſt not, yet do'ſt Loye. 


Oftella wezled, 


Stella, thou do'ſt injlire me 
by this Veil of Modeſty, 
Thou the Sun ofmy Delight 
thus obicur'd, I am in night, 
I would not ſhew thee {weer to ſell 
but to be admir'd is well; 
For from thee by others praiſe 
I to my {elf a Trophie raiſe, 
'Tis my Pride the #or/d ſhould be 
in Loye with thee, as thou with me + 
Which adds a glory to my Fate; 
that they for thee me Emulate, 
Open thy Beauty to the Day 
wethy C#ps4s leave to Prey; 
Enflam: all Hearts,make the World thine, 
I hayethe glory thou art mine, 


Of ell4 


(29) 


Oſtella ſhewing meVerſes ſent to her by & 
friend of mine, | 


Erſes to thee! is he ſo Love-ſome grown 
juſt on a ſudden,are the lines his owne 
Or doth he Court by Proxy,and hath paid 
deat for his wit to one whoſe need hath raade 
Him a proc} Poet, that he ſhould be 
guilty of Wi:,Condemns himſclf and me, 
Miracles may chance to walk,and light on him 
he's cmpty enough, and may receiyeto th'brim« 
But yet why ſhould I doubt this, ſince thy eye 
can make & Spark a Flame in Poetyy, 
And were not I as confident of Thee 
as Saints of Heavexare,a Jealouſie 
Wculd work into my Faculties,thy Love 
might leave my Sphear, and in anothers. moye, 
Women are Charm'd, when praiſes do perſwade, 
for then harmonious Spels their Ears invade. 


Ofſtella adviſing me to leave off drink+ 
ing Wine. . 


Ow deareſt ! art thou weary of thy Fame, 
that thou would'ſt baniſh that preſeryes the ſame ? 
When I would write on ( Vigour of thy eye, * 
a ſprightly Glafle of Sack I've ſtanding by, 
From whence my Pez takes life and ſpeed ; that Smile 
of thine, thou ow'ſt to Sock for my fair Guile, 
That lively Colour of thy Cheek ane Lip, 
from the rich Claret did my fancy lip, : 
And from the mantling ſparks which thence arile 
1 Mctaphor'd the Cupidsin thy cycs. 
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(30) 
From the Ley'd Grape I can create Conceir, 
enough to raiſe Deje&ion to the Seat 
Ot Honexr,'tis the Nepenthean Spring 
about the whichthe jolly Aſs ſing 
Thy praiſes from my Verſe, Oh lerme lack 
all things elſe uſefull, ſo thou! give me Sack, 
Thou maieſt as well go bid me leave to live, 
as haye me leaye the means which life doth give; 
Faith leaye my ine, and farewel Poetry, 
forgetung which none will remember T hee. 


Toone aiking how he ſhoald know my | 
| Miftreſſe. 


Hou maieſt know her by her drefle 
| both of body and of mind ; 
Where ſo maty Graces preſs 
as jult Heaver had aflign'd 
h:r the Glory of her Kind, 


Thou maieſt khow her by the flame 
which proceedeth from her eye, 
But ( oh ) whocan ſee che fame 
who can ſee it and not die $ 
*is ſo full of Majcfty. 


Thou maieft know her by her Balm, 
the bleſt iſſue of her breath, 
Which in Paſflion is fo calm, 
it ives life inſtead of Death + 
ſuch a yirtuall power it hath, 


(31) 
Thou maieſt know her by a Heagt 
full of Love and Conſtancy; 
More of Pty then of Are, 
burall chis thou canſt notſee, 
'Leſs my Fate did govern theee, 


My Vow to Oſtella upon her dawbtivg 
my faith, 


B Eleeve me Love by thoſe faireys, . 
that bleſle the World with Light, 
and tothe blind give light; 
By this chaſte kits, this pretious breath 
That relcu'd my poor heart from Death, 
It (till remainsthy Conquer'd prize, 


By virtues ſelf enthron'd in thee : 
for other Beauties wear 
but th'bare figure of whats rare, 
No thoughts of change diſturb my Reſt, 
Whoſe heats conſume hot, watm the'Breſt 3 _ 
there's no Comtent like Conflancy, p 


But ſhould'ft thou not contite mine, 
as firm as when I firſt 
Loycin my Boſom Nurſt 2 

I ſhould the Baſtard baniſh thence, 

( Though yer the Child of Innocence, ) 
and proyc him humane, not Dive. 


Did not thy fires preſerve my flame, 
ith ar... fly 
in Sparks at ey'ry eye 

P MD i With 


(32) 
With Wanton Liberty ſhould range, 
And ev'ry minute covet change, 

*ill ir difloly'd Loves hallowed franie; 


But till thy Fancy change thy Mind, 
(if I without offence 
my doub: {uch Innocence, ) 
My Love ſhall be fo purely free 
From 1oofe thoughts of di oyalty, 
* it ſhall teach 7 »x1/es to be kind, 


V pon an occaſion : to Oſtel la, 
Of Jealowþc, 


"J fi Day that's loſt er'e ſcarcely ſhewn, 
might rule Ecernally, 
Did not th'Prerogative of Night 
infinuate a Sovereignty, | 


The Spring and Summer cropt e're blown 
with all their gaudy Train, 

Might eyer ſeaſon our delight, 
did not intruding inter Reign. 


The Sea whoſe often Shipyracks ſtrike 
a fear into the adyenrrers mind 

Would fafely harbour did no Stern 
engage its nature to the wind, 


All things in goodneſs would be like 
did not the 1lls their diff rence ſheyy 
Bcauty in freedome asin form, 
and nature no decaying know, 


Yonth 


ath 


(33) 
Youth dwell for eyer on our Cheeks, 
did not the Iron hand of Age 
Imprint a Ruize, or Diſeaſe 


invade our healths, and life engage. 


Man might poſſeſs as ſoon as ſeek 
the Pleaſures that doſo entice, 

But his own Nature doth diſpleaſe, 
elſe Earth had been a Paradiſe, 


So had'not cruel Loye crept it, 
my Heat had been from Paſſion free, 
And my Content had been mine own, 
Not flay'd to fattiſh Jealouſic. 


But Love hath raig'd ſuch Wars within, 

they do difturb my Peacefull pores, 
And Tyrant-like ( als ) have > mod 
* my Reſt and Qsjet out ot Doors, 


Oſtella forth of Town: 
Tomy Heart , 


Eart be Content, though ſhe be gotie, 
let Reaſon govern thee : 
Thouhaſt fo much ot Pleafure known, 
cis fit a ſeaſon'd Milery 
ſhould cemper thy Prolperity, 


Abſence doth whet the Appetite, 
which Preſence dull'd befores 

There is no Pleaſure truly great, 
nor ſweet of ſuch efteRtual pow'r, 
"till feaſon'd w_ lixtle Sow'r. 


-—_— 
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(ns) 
He canhottruly prize Delight, 
that ne'r knew Milery; 
Nor deem the glory of the Lighr, 
untili by wanting it, he be 
ſeaſible of its purty, 


Think this the time ofthy loſt heal: 
which when reſtor*d to thee, 
Ey'n from the Ruine of thy Wealth 
it brings a perfcAtRemedy, 

to double thy Felicity, 


 Tothe worſt of Paſſions. 


Hou that deftrorft our Peace, giv'ſt Liberty 
to fury, ruinve; Thou.grand Enemy 
'Foman; Thou,whoſe unlimited pretence 

depoſeth Reaſon, and confounds our (cnſe. 
'Thou,whoſe Tyrannick Cruelty extends 
to th? ſeparation of long linked friends, 
Thou, that art all irregularity, 
raſh, inconſiderate, madly bold and frce, 
A foe to goodnefſe, Author of our ill, 
thougthatart Wiſdems inconfiſtent ſtill, 
Thou,who can boaſt thou ner wert overcome, 
and ſlay'dſt ſo many gallant Hearts at Rome, 
Thou, that didſt yanquiſh Ceſar, know [le prove 
greater than He,andConquer Thee with Love, 


T he 


(19) 


The Tealow Lovers, 
A Dialogue, 


Thirfis. 


Ay, Daphnes fay, for I deſire to know : 
IT he caute from whence theſe fad efteRs do grow 2 
Artthou in Loye ? k . 
Dap. O yes, Thirfþs,With whom? contelle, 
Daph, With my Murderc(s. 
y on Loye baits on calie _ is thine lo tame 
o hgo thy Ruine, and appear his Games 
Who is the Shepberdeſs - it 
Dap, Doeſt ask her name ? 
Have not the Winds whiſper'd her Beauties fame 
Through ey'ry Ear ? do'ſt not obſeryecach Tree - 
Wears on it's Breſt ber name? My mitery. 
T hir. Did ſhe ere love thee, Dapbnes, lay,” 
Daph. She did, 
T hir, Are thoſe flames now extinguithe, or but hid Þ 
Daph, Extinguiſht as my Jealoufie, which made = 
Her leaye this walk, which now appears a ſhade, 
Wannng her Beams to warr it, and my Heacr 
Cold as the Deaths Dart, 
Thir. Didft thou abuſe her Love ? 
Daph, 1 cannot tell, 
Unleſs it were by loving too too well, 
Exceſlive Love, and her excecding Grace 
Supplanted Reaſon, ard gave Paſſion place, 
T hir. Such was my fate, 
Daph, Too cruell mine, 
T hir, It may belo, 
But there is no example of my Woe, | 
F 2 Chorus, 
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(36) 
Chorus, 
Since ve derive eur heat bcth from one fire. 
. Tet thy Heart mix with mine, and1o Expire, 


That to her Glory from us may ariſe, 
in one pure flame a double Sacrifice, 


Tomy Thoaghts. 


VV Henforune flatters you,beleeve hernor, 


 ſhetheniupon your fafety hath a plot; 
Andif ſhethreaten,be the lame you are, 
and ſeem the fulnefle of her ſpleen to dare, 


Though all the World ſhould in diyifion be 


For emprie glories, ym Slavery, 
Be you united; let not their diſcaſc 

Poiſon the ſweet Contentment of your Peace, 
For while you keep together, and berrue 

unto your ſelyes,the World cant Conquer you, 
In this y*exceed the happineſs of Kings 

arm'd ftill againſt the Tide, and change of things, 
That neither hopes of Hoxony can diflolye, 

nor Miſery with ſad diſpair inyolye. 
Thus be your ſelyes,and tread upon the Neck 

of Danger,and diſpiſe Dame Fortunes beck, 
Let her to you be held but Arr, or Name, 

not worthy to deſerve trom you a Fare, 
« None is ſo worthy to be eny!'d at, 

as ſuchas whoſe content is wonder'd at. 
So in th migſt of th Worlds ſtrife and debate 
yourcheerfulneſle doth foar aboye your Hate, 


—_—__ 
To Toy, 


Nconſant as a ſmile, uhcertain as 
beauty, or life, or a refleRing Glaſs, 
Sh r:er than the dayes glory, that brings on 
a tedious win ters night exact upon 
The virtue of our Patience; Or the tears 
of Widdows-which-bur ſerye to drown their fears, 
Oh had IT notacquainted been with thee, | 
Fd been intenſible of milery, ES 
And comforted my ſelf in my firft State, \/\ 
' with th' thought that all men ſufter'd the like Pate ? 
Better 'thad been ftill to haye hv'd in Woe, 
than once thy uy e and ſiyeets to knows 
He that ner taſted of Delicious fare, 
thinks bis ownCates the beſt ang primeſt ware; 
His Water is his Wine,which he doth drink 
« with greater Plcalure fromthe fountains brink, 
Than ey'r the Epicurean Roman found, 
when in variety hedid abound. 
Such unto whom Nature denies a ght 
car: make no differeace betwixt dark and light, 
But to have known the day,and ſuddenly, 
by forme tad accident deprived be 
Of th' Vertue of th' ſplendour, he inward finds 
a | Torture than whom Nacure blinds. 
So hae'tt thou not apted my Heart tor thee, 
I had not found how greatthy want woutd be, 
Unkind in thy departu” ,ch' amorous Wind 
though ſwift in courle,doth leave a Sweet behind 
On its loy'd Flowrs,but thou in taking leave 
ciy'[tusa kils,2s meaning to decetye, 
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22 | 
Yielding us up into hs of Grief, 
whence there is ſcarce redemprion or relief. 
Yet while tWart with us, thou do'ſt a& thy part 
with ſuch delightfull and reviving Art, 
That dead Hearts are ftir'd up to life by thee, 
but violenc things do ſeldome laſt we ſee: 
Thoy art but here to day, and gone to morrow?, 
the Scene is paſt, now etiter Tyrant Sorrow! 


ORella's welcome to Town, 


WI WF Elcome Ofef with thyBeams more bright, 
_ F Thanthoſe that brought the Chaos form,andLightz 

Welcome,as isa timely ſeaſon'd Spring, | 
And thekind tokensit wich it doth bring : 
Welcome,as are the Seaſons ofthe Year 
Unto the carth, or News unto the Ear 
Of him that hath long time lain doom'd to die; 
A pardetis brought for his Delivery ; - 
Welcomes health to the afflicted Sexſe, 
O r wealth in its intended innocence: 


Welcome, as Ranſoms to poor Captiyes are, 


Or as deliy'ratice to the Mariner @& 
Welcome,as peace to a Diſtracted State, 

On which a tedious Wat hath quarter'd hate : 
Welcome,as is the end to all my fears, 

And welcome,as the Mufick of che-Sphears 

Toa departing Sewl, or Angels fing | 

A Meflage tot, which heavenly Consfort bring : 
Weicome my Deareſt unto meas Joy 

To the ſad Heart, whom Love ſought to diſtroys 
Welcome, a $ is loyesbeſt fruition to © 


The longing Seals of them did long time Woo, 
Welcome 


(23) 
Welcomczas is my fancy to my Pen, 
When it is rich, and fit fr fight of men: 
Welcome, as is reſtored Roles to 
The Checks, the hand of ſickneſs would undo 
Welcome, to me thou Sm of earthly good: 
Welcome,as honour to deſerving bloud: 
Welcome,as Conqueſt to the valiant minds 
Welcome,asReftauration to the blind 
Welcome,to me as is that holy fire - 
Into the Veſtals Breſts Heayen doth inſpire: 
Welcomezas is their blifle, when they reſign 
Their Clay tocarth,and do become Divine: 
Welcome,as is Divine untainted Loye, 
And welcomezas a blefling from aboye, 


A Dialogue between 
Love aud Hoxonr. 


Homonr. 

7 Hy Flt thou me,I never knew, 
Honowr was fhun'd before, :: : 
Love. I've heard that,none but Madmen do 

thy flippery State adoxe, * ; 


Honowr, The Geds from ſuch they hate,conceal 
the yirtue of my Name, TX 

To ſuch they Love, they do reveal -- 
the Glorie of my Flame. 34110 


Lowe. But I have known in climbing up 
toreach thy Starry Crown, _. «.-- 
That who was raiſed to the top, ' i - 


was ſuddenly caſt down, RR 
Thoſe 


| (40) 
Howoar, Thoſe had tio reyeretice ts me, 
bur Fortunes Wealth made great, 
And they being as blind as ſhe, 
did rumble from their Sear; 


They did but at my Title aim, 
of me were ne're polscſt, 

And onely wore me in their Name, 
and not within their Breſt, 


My way unto the Stars doth lead, 
where Gods do keep their Court, 

Where no unhallowed foot mult cread, 
there Virtuous fouls reſort, 


Love, The Virtuous,who are they frail Man? 
conceiys the proſp'rous log 

The Miſerable needs muſt than 
haye nought with it to do. 


Howsr, The Captive that in Dungeon lies, 
if he but virtue own, ; 

When all the world doth him deſpiſe > 
Te raiſe bim to a T hroxe. 


Lan Then Hoauat thou, I fear'd thee much 


I now from it am free, 
Honour. And Love thy purity is ſuch, 
I needs mult honour thee, " 


For we are both ally'd ro Heaver, 
and from the Gods receive 
Thole ſpeciall Gleries that are given 
u,to Deſert to give, 


Choy «9 


(41) 


Choras, 


Then let us joyn and Growh O/eella's name; 
whoſe Yirtwe doth excel the voice of Famer, 

That in her choice ſhe may ſo happy prove, 

Heaven tray applaud her Merit,and his Love, 


Oſtella weeping for my 


Impri ernment, 


\ X 4 Aſt not thoſe precious tears for me, 
Since Jwnocence cannot be free 5 
They ſn that liye at Liberty, | 


I boaſt a freedowe more Immenſe 
Than he that isin ey'ry Senſe 
A Pris ner to his Conſcience, 


Weep tot Oftella; for I'm ſure 
W hiP& thou this Paſſion do'ſt endure, 
Thou rather help'ſt to k+{{ than core. 


Should they Eccliple my-eys the fight 
Of Day, and ſhutme up in Nighe. 
Thole eyes muſt then attord me Light. 


Should the chill Earth appointed be 
My Bed, Content fhould Coyer me ; 
And I would laugh at Afiſery. | 


For how can I be difpoſleſt 
Of weet Repoſe, whenin thy Bref# 
My Hears leaurcly takes its RefFe 
be 2h a? G- The 


- 


(18) 
Theruwn'd 77alls would ſeem to me 
Rich as the Tyrian-Tapiſtcy, 
Sothey deprive me not of thee, 


Should I with Bread and Water dine, 
To make the Miracle Divine. 


Thy Lips would change the /aſf to Wine. 


Know then OsZel/a, I am free 
Incy'ry part, enjoying thee, 
The onely Sox! of Liberty, 


Oſtella gueſt:oning of me eoncern- 
zng Clarinda,a former 
Miſtreſc, 


Were ſin tolie, Offel/a, and to thee 
the greateſt piece of Wilfull Treachery 
That Wickedneſſe can gloze 2 That ſhe whom You 
do file C larinda, I did own is trac, 
So may the Babe ſuck Venom from the Tet ; 
and fo the Dew may blaſt the//7zolet, 
Such was my Innacence abus'd by her - 
the Wiſeft in their Loves do ſooneſt erre., 
But I, thathardly could judg b/ack fromwhite, 
miltook my Day, and wrapt my ſelf inVighr. 
The little Bees, unskil'd, ſo may in flight, 
miſtake the Roſe, and ſuck the Aconite : , 
Shee Courted me with ſuch deſtroying tears 
as th! Crocodile, or the curſt Hinbaye wears ; 
And like the Spider, wove a curious Net 
of hes enitciung Hair my Heart to get ; 


(43) 


A Bird of Paradice wes thought to.be, * 
but ſhe a Bird of Rapine prov'd rome, 
Inth' Summcr of my Fortunes fhe did fing 
much hike the Swallow ; burthe Winters ſting |. 
Poyvning my Hopes ; ſhe, like the Licoriſh Fly, 
follows the next Sweet *cil ſh” as ſuck itdry, 
The Morning dew lo leaves the Violet, 
when the S#xs prouder Beams exhaleth it : 
And this decreed 774th I've bought with imart, 
that there's molt danger where appears moſt {rf, 
Theſe were my Childith Errors, for which I 
haye oft diftil'd my Sorrow from my eye, 
The blind Man fo in darkneſs walks, and yer _ , 
diſcerning not his want, ney'r queſtions it * 
But Yox hayeform'd me new, and giv'n a fight 
to my dark Judgement, 1 know now the Lights 
And I will prize it Deare$ as my Sonl, | | 
Which thou haſt partly Clean?d,once fadly foul. 
As by the Sw infufiye hear, the Earth 
receives the Virtxe, to give Gold a Birth, 
Out of its ſordid Womb, So from your eys 
my Heait receives the Joys of Paradiſe 2 
Which Iwas loſing. Am refined now, 
by your pure fires : rejoycing Angels owe 
You chanks tor my reclaiming which Create | 
new Joys with Them, which bear a laſting Date, 
Thus I'm become thy Conwere ( Dear ) and will 
pay allthe Good I've forteited for ll, 
Clarinda's Name ſhall like the Shaddow be 
forgot cre Night ; Thine to Eternity 
Shall laſt, Oh I could Curſe that wretched Pen 
that wrote her mine, the commen Stool for Men, 
My all thoſe Books as faſt as bought, have flame z 
may ſhe as they Conſume, Burn with the lame ; 
G 2 


That 


: (44) 
That fo th® z»ſef7:ox of her name that fils 
the earth with Hooſeneſſe and the Arr with ills, 
May die with her, and from her Graye ſhall riſe, 
as from a Load of Dung, Maggots and flies, 
Pardon { OFella)this umiluall rage 
_— hid ſtirr'd up, in Man new Wars do wage, 
& oodnels perverted troubles a Calm State, 
and Love abul'd grows deſperate with hate, 
Look on me Deay with that compaſſionate Senic 
as you would on betrayedinnocence, 
Cloath'd in a Robe of Penitexce from your eye 
eratious Oftefa let my pardon flic. 
C onfeſſion and Contrition may win 
from Heaven forgivenels for the greatelt ſin. 
Your Saint like temper doth my fa#th perſwade; 
Yonr Mercy cat Out -vy the faults I made, 
Deceive notthen my canfidence T am F-7 
your votury now; and in my Heayt a Flame 
Burns with Religions D#ty, and when I 
Extinguiſh it may Tunpitti'd die, 
The feryent Light ſhall ſooner leave the World, 
(which through the darkeſt Roab that ore it's huzl'd 
By —_— ſhoots forth ſome Splendor,)and the Air, 
the holy Yeftals breath in frequent Prayer, 
Become infeltions Saints from Heayen ſhall fall 
into Perdition, All now righteous ſhall 
| Become ApoFtats, and this Globe receive 
by its own weight its Tomb and Nature leave 
To Propogate her kind ey'r my Faith waſteth 
for know OFefa Love *boye Nateare laſteth, 


(45) 


To Oftella wpoz her Reproving me 
and Countelling me from ſome 
Inconvertences. 


TH Breath of prxter that doth Curdthe Fartk 
to give the Seaſon free and timely Birth 
Comes not ſo ſharply violent as this, 
from youto me, *t hath nipt the budding BL{c 
In me, your Beams of Goodneſſe cherifht, Al 
the Comforts Treceiv'd from this ſweet Gall 
Is this, that I to You. may bemore Pure, 
you pierce my Heart to make a way for Care; 
Ic is a fi+nging Salve, a tickling Smart, 
a pleaſing Potion, that doth curn my Heart 
Into Fine Qualms, toclear and fer it right, 
a bittter Prologue to a ſweet Delight, 
A ſharp Reproof brings Mercy in the end, 
lo Inages Chide when Pardon they intend, 
Unskiltull S#rgeons may the Vlcerows places, 
make,by falſe Applications in worſe caſe 
And when they ſee the Vertue of their Sk;8 
extends not to a Care, make haſt to Kell, 
Butthos, Phy/ttiax-like, wiſely do'ſt give 
Cor'fives where needed, and the Lenitive 
In its due place, that the affli&ted Sexſe : 
may gather ſomething Cordial from thence. 
Thy Conncel to my Ears did cywel ſeem 
hes the effet on't did my Heart redeem, 
From the loole humonrs that were gath'ring-ro 
a Head, its primitive whiteneſſe to undo 
So Phyfick when Diſeaſe; do abound, 
doth make V7 ſharply Sick ere peife&t Sound, 


G 3 HMufick, 


(22) 


Muſick iu the dead Seaſon of the 
So Night, 


Qs5** LL A hark ! how fyweetly doth the ſound 
of Muſick in our Ears refound ! 
How *tis adyanced by the Vight ! 
whole ſilence adds to the Delight, 
Our Senſes dead as Night, are by 
the Virtue of it's Harmony 
Strrd and reviyd, who frisk and play 
like wanton Kids in th' dawn of Day. 
One Voice doth now more Comfort bring 
then the whole Quire of Birds in thiSprivg. 
It comes to vir us, like that 
rare thing in Manſo worded ar, 
Friendſhip, to let our Spirits tree, 
when thrall'd in Portzenes Slayery, 


Ofſtella commanding my abſence 
for « tee... | 


Evokethat Doom, Oſtella, call it back, 
itis ſo heayiethat my Heart doth Crack 
Under its weight ; thou maicſt as well Command 
my Sol to leave its. Manſion ; *c {hall not ſtand, 
How can I live, O/e/la, when that I 
do want the yertual Influ'nee of thine eye #2 
Suppoſe O/tella, that that glorious lighr . 
thou now enjoy'lt by th'yirtue of thy fight 
Should be hid from thee, would not th? fudden Change 
depoſe thy Comfort: and thy hopes cfirange ? 
The Memory of what you once poſleſt, 
Would T3rant/ike ftike Daggers to yourBre#? a 


—— 


ES... 
Danger once palt bring to our Memory, 
a kind of a delight when we are tree 2 
When ſafely we may tell whar ſhelyes, or Rocks | 
compol'd for Ruine we have ſeap'd, what Shocks 
Our Barks received by ſome rude Waves,and how, 
we coulen'd Razne of of its ſport 3 this now 
Might reaſſume context, But la we think 
On our loſt happineſle, ourſouls doth ſinck 
Beneath the hope of Remedy, or Reliefe 
nothing is hen ſo powerfull as our Grief. 
Mans Milcry doth fo much more diftroy, - 
by how much »ore he was depriv'd his [op, 
And were I blind ( not abſent ) and couP'dheav - 
thy voice *rwould ſend Loves harmony through myEar 
Unto my Heart,and ſo reſtore thatSemſe | 
that was deteQtive $ thus thy Excellence 
Would ſo #un:te my thoughts that dsſcomtent 
durſt not approtch ner my Heayts Continent. 
Bt fo exil'd the very ſum of Blifle | : 
enthron'd my ſoul would prove my Evtaſs. 
Bur 'tis your wiſe Apologiezo fay, (2: Cl 
'tis but a fortnight you enjoin my ſtay + 
\Vhen know each minuteis an Age to one” © 
whoſe Love in all tranſcends compariſon, 
How is his heart afflited with the ſhape 
of jealoxs fears when they commit a Rape, 
Upon his Reaſor,, and what he admir'd, 
he now ſuſpeRts; his faith almoſt expir'd 
Thinks on his former and his preſent State, 
examines to his own by others Fate, 
Concludes his Miſtrefle glorious,then diſpairs 
with th thought of his own Indigence,and in's Prayers 
He _ to think that other men may be 
delerying of her favours mote then he, 
BL | Minutes 


(48) 
Miguts-produce this, what will hours do the 
nd days, and weeks, oh call thatback again 
That cruell impoſition and ſet free 
my exil'd Heart 'tis ancient libert 
And Tle confeſs co me thou life do'ſt give 
© fince without eheeitisa death tolive, 


ToT ime. 


—— that eyn from thy #yſancy 

- natures Swrvejouy baft been, 

And wih a curious ſearching eye 
ber choiceſt wares haſt ſeen. 


As ſheto x perfeRtion 
in ſtr and skill to frame, 
Thou did'ſt encreaſe in judgement to 
commend her works to fame, 


Tell me, forthy Proprier 
i5to diſcover Trat 4 
And fiot by ſubtile Sophi#ry 
to paint ot blemiſh Toth, 


Did ever Greece or Rome afford 
2 Miſtreſs like to mine 

Whoſe breath is Bal/ms whoſe ey ry Word 
's a Miſtery Divine. 


And if the Ages did ner. 
produce her /ike, then we 

May with the ſelf-ſame ſafety {year 
Her [ike ſhall neyer be, 


(49) 


A Dralogue between Nature 
and Art, _ 


Natare.. 


Ontend with me } Ars, thart too bold, 
JAm1I not Empreſſe of this Mowld ? 
The Roſe from me its Red receives; 
The Lily whitenefſe, Trees their Leever, 
Am1l not Former ef all things, | 
Who give both birch ind hfe to Kings, 
Art. 
The former true I were to blame 
Not to confefs't but know I am 
Reformer and that bears a Name 
As large in the expanſe of Fame 
What thou in framing Careleſs w ert PF 1 
Is both ſuppli'd and helpt by Art, | 
The Tawny are made fair by me, 
The crooked Streight as Cedaretvee, 
The Pale Cheeks I fuppli'd with Red, - 
To which thy Roſe doth look as dead; 
And not a Creatwre comes from thee 
But I can draw more Buxomly. 
Neture. 
By this thou ſhew'R chou.ha'R the fame 
To imitate but not to frame : _ 
Canſt thou unto the Roſe give ſext ; 
Or breath a Vertyall Ornamenc 
In Flowrs or Fruit,or Man or Beaft, 
Or yield a vitall co the leaſt x 
Iffo,I'le yield my ſelf to thee, þ. 
And wee'l be friends undoubtedly, 
: H 'Art 


(50) 
of & 

Firſt tell me if thou cant preſerve 
Whar thou do'ft frame, and do notiwwerye 
Fren: Reaſon, Silence renders no; 
Then be no: troubled to know 
1 can, and by that con'<quence 
Ought to haye the prcheminence $ 
For he that can preſerve fromDeath, 
Can without doubt grue more than breath: 
The Refe and L2!y 1 can keep 
Freſh as in [##e,from Death or-ſleep: 
And it my Pexcil tail,my Pen, 
Can keep 2/:ve the atts of men 
Thar {fe is nothing worth forgot 
Ey'n ſhadow like where [ ama not 
For 7 can do more than I*yeaid, 
By powerfull yerle revive the dead, 

Nature, Then Art. 

Art. Then Natwre, . 

Both.Le*s oh let's agrce, 
And keep alive Offe{{a's Memory, 953" 13 119g 
That whereſoey'r Natare and Art doth Rell, 
Ofeka may with Glory be expre(t, 


To Oftella = her ſaying ſhe wonder'd 
how 0360, B. got tnto preferment, 
_. and xctl, 


E is not worth your Wonder,what in Place 
he is? Pluſhc to the Ears,dawb'd o're with Lace, 
His fingers fome ſuperfluous D/awond; wear, 
at ich the Drawers and the Fidlers Stare. 
His Ladies Chamber Maids perhaps do take | 
vpon them much þz5 Love for lis Stones fake, : 


—_—— 


_. 
Ne'r wonder how the flave T allent umpsg 
Tet him bedamn'd,he's one of Fort#nes, Pimps. 


To Oſtella,commending meekueſſe of 
Spitit, 


I” is not [afe to be too ſoft of Spirit, | 
a ſo:tifh patience hath a Cowards Meru 
It gives occaſion many times to ill, 
and Cruell Natures,whoſe harſh Cuſtome (till 
Seeks not ont whom deſeryes,but who will bear, 
the moſt, to wrong vhe ealie hearted Hair, 
Itdraws on injuries,with Prowethear hearts 
repell with flames of c-nrage,the Hinds Darts, 
This 15 a Maxime we ought all to know, | 4 
| hetthat will bear thewerght ſha'nt want the Wo, i _ Þ 
All that's beſotted to his fear or eaſe, re.” 
doth make his Patience prove his worlt diſeaſes 


The Snallow. 


M Ark Offella whetithe Sprizg, 
hath difloly'd the froſty Ki 
And reſeats her {elt on Earth; 
giving Flow'rs and Plantsa Birth; 
When the glorious Sw» doth ſhine 
full of hear as doth thy ez, 
When the feather'd Songfors do 
icemthe Princely maid to Woo, 
Then,oh then, to us will come 
to our Cottage to our home rat 1 at 
An amorous guelt, who will ſalute... 
you from the ahimney top with Flute, - 
Ha | Like 


(33) + 
Like Notes; when you leaſt aeed the ſame 
to ting to you *rwill be 9x *lame, 
But when the tedious Wernters night 
comes en, that wants bath hear and light, 
And that his pretty mufick may 
with p/ea/nre pals thetime away, 
Which A perhaps might ladneſſe brin 0; 
your Gmeſs 1s hgarje and cannot ſing 
Arquaintance lo leaves Menin Miſery, 
who did adoxe him in Proſperity, 


Vpon my Departure. 


Ive me a partie kiſs, oh why in tore 


kept you this Bliſegcaviſh me with oue more; 


Come let my Sighs dry upthe Dew doth make 

thy Roſes tolook pale,thy Lifties quake 
Into cold fear, keep inthole tears a while, | 

for I have heard Water will Diamonds ſpoil : 
Seal on my Lips my licence to d:part, 

one kiſs more and I'm gone $ how {weet thou art ? 
And leay'ſt behind ſuch an ; rug power, 

all ſweets to thing hereafter will be ſour, 
Heaven ſend us happineſs to meet agen , 

my lips will neyer ſweetneſs taſte till then 
But I muſt hence, Fame calis me to the fe/q, 

Virtwe hath ſet her Standard upythe Shield 
Of Honour's way'd at me, and I nwſt hence; 

bur what on tH/fuddet doth enlarge my Senſe 
Tells me 1 need not further go, for here 

Virtne and Hononr reſt as in their Sphear, 
And may be purchas'd with leis danger, ( oh ) 

that,that,alone inflames my Sol to go 


For 


(53) 


For Man conceives that Hoyerr il'ghtly bought, 
that's noc through danger,and with hazard ſought, 
I goe, but leave a ſadder hzart behind, 
than e're thou mad'(t ir glad by being kind 4 
How R:ſon flies me ! ak brave At can come 
into his haxds that leaves his heart at home 8 
But if Offel.z thou wilt give me thine, 
I by my Flames will make it Afaſcnline, 


© DAPHNES:- 


I, 


Hen as the ſoft wings of the Day 
\ x } had fann'd'the Clowds of Night away, 
Theearly Light did foon difcoyer 
where lay the Embleme of a Lover, 


2, 


| g—— 


On a Banck Grzef had made Grey : 
born down with ſorrow Daphnes lay; 


His Cheeks like Roſer raviſhed, 
his Lips like Cherries withered , 


5 . 
Clouds of woe his eyes benight, | 
ſwelling tears extomb their fight, 
Which purſu'd like fleeting rem, 
made cach Chamnel ſeem a Main. 


H 3 "TOI OS 


(54) 
44 


.The Brooks his Sorrows had drank dry, 
repleniſhe were from either oye, 


Until his #ghs made up one Flame 
Malic'd by Fate, and parch'd the tame, 


>L 
*His matiy Griefs of ſeyſe deprive him, | 
his weight of Gr#efs to ſenſe revive him, 
That his troubl'd Soxl would force 
froma Hear of Flint remarle, 


6, 


Striving with his Fate he riſeth, 
hope of Comfort he delpileth; 

Since y 26 blefſed means ſhould joy him, 
was conyerted to deſtroy him, 


7+ | 
Quoth he, - Pow'rs whoſe Breſt did ne'r 


know Pitty,now Exhauſt a tear 


Ar your own Cywelty,yet give, 
as great a Plagwe to ler me l ves 


3, 


. Not that one minute can revive 
my Seyſe or keep my Heart aliyc, 

Dead to all joy; to you Ile pay, 
my /ife tor th' poor «ſe of one Day. 


9, 


W hich I will waſte as faſt as breath 


to tell a Story eremy Death, 
Shall 


i. 


(55) 


Shall out live me,and be to Swains 
a lad example 3 thus he plains, 


IO, 


Before theſe ſad Trees were bereay'd 

their Virgiz=iſne,and dif-leay'd, 

My Pipe was knownto Mulick forth 
Oftella's Beauty and her worth, 


11, 


O/ellss! ſhe ! that was the Flame 
" efey'ry heart, whoſe blefled name 
As though ſome M#ifery were hid 
init, rcjoic'd cach Layzb and Kid. 


2, 


Then Apels did infp're 
with Phebear touch my Lyre, 

That Labouring Bees did from my L azes, 
at their work rehearle her Praiſe, 


I 3a 


Lovely Nu:ebrown was her hair; 
her forchead full as ſmooth as fair; 
Her eyes black, ſhot Beams more bright 
then doth the Empreſs of the Night, 


14. 
When Cpid did intend to ſtray, 
he made bzy Cheeky his Roſe way, 
In whole dimples he lay hid 
'rill by his Power <ſcovered, 


T5 Soft 


( 56) 


I5, | 
Soft and white as Cwrd; and Creams 
were her Limbs;as rich a Theans 
As ere Shepheayd choleto write 
Sonnets on, to Charm the Nights 


I6, 


Young and ſprightly as the Morn 
when the Spring doth it adorh 
ARive as the vein of life ; 
tull of merey; foe to (rife. 


I7 


Innocence ahd ſpotlefſe Truth 
were the Jewels to her Y onth; 

That ſtainlefle Twrtles might envy 
the glory other Parity, 


13, 


Not a Tongue that knew her Name 
but were Heraular to her Fame, 

And their Hearts as full of F/ame, 
each reſoly'd to win the Game. 


Ig. 
' Mongfſt thoſe Swains my ſelf was one, 
at the which brake forth a Groan, 
Like the Winds long lockt in Earth, 
cracks the Ribs ect can haye birth, 


20. 


He ſtood and did ere his ſight 
as thovgh his Son] had ta'ne her flight, 


In . 


(37) 
In that ſad Gaole recovering breath, 
he ſeems the Conguerenr of death. 


r1G 


And then he moans 2 At that bleſt time, 
I had the glory to be prime, 
My Paſtures tull, my Flock did wear, 


asrich a wool as any bear. 
22, 


Harmelefſe »:irth did Crown the Cel/{ 
where my P:pe and I did dwell 
Which invited many a Swair, 
that Offeſa hop'd to gain, 


23. 


There they tun'd their Reeds by mine 
Pas's mulick ner was more Divine 
Sonnets roundly paſt the throng, 
ſill Oftella grac'd my ſong, 


24. 
Such as did that fayour fee, 
did,yet durſt not exvy me; 


For Love to enjoy his ſport 
had defign'd my Cell his Cont, 


2s, 
When we tript it on the G 
if Offelle were but os” 
Not a Shepheard there was Lawe 
danc'd as though from Court he came, 


—— 


(58) 
26. 


I that had imall Afird to Dance, 


bequeath'd my ſenſes toa Trance; 
Till from the Godhead of her eye, 


my Sow] receiy'd irs liberty. 


27s 
Theft with »2eaſur'd ſpced I ſhew'd, 
- Whatthe Swairs induty ow'd 
To OFella; which ! poor they 
 Withttheir fore could neyer Pay. 


28, 


And then I etter'd to my Bliſs, 

My Gwuerdion was Ofteta's kik, 
Whoſe ftrong fires, as ſoon did aw 

my heart,as theirs to foftnels thaw, 


29, 
When I did kiſs,ſhe kiſt again, 
as though ſhe would not count in vain, 
Sure, Numberleſs they were, and yet 
we told,a nd did as ſoon forget. 
30s 


Such ſoft kiſses on the Roſe 
gentle Zephir us beſtows : 
Nor can th' early ws diſcoyer 
Chaſter heart from his fam'd. Lover. 


3T, 
Then inth —_— of our eyes 
we conyers'd, and did ſurprize 


Eithers 


: (59) 
Eithers Heart, yet heither could 
Boaſt of CongueF#F if we would. 


= 
When I joy'd fhe was content, 
When I moan'd ſhedid lament, 
At my ſadneſſe pin'd away, 
Joyleſſe of her Life a Day. 


33s 


When ſome Cofſe had me moleſted, 

it ſciz'd her, her Heart arreſted, 
Did7 look pale, the Native 72d 

of her fair Cheeks, forſaok their Bed, 


34+ 
Nothing that I ſaid or did, 
But OFella fayoured, 
And thoſe favonys I did prize 
more than Yeſper Cynthia's eyece 


35. 
Were I fk, ſhe loſt her health, 
my Hearts welfare was her wealth, 
And my p4in, her pain increas'd; 
as mine did, lo hers decrear d. 
36, 


Thus like Twins, whoſe lives fad Date, 
- doth depend on eithers Fate, 
We did live,as from one breath 
we deriy'd our lies, our Death, 


L132 


{ps 


( 60) 


37 . 
Joys we had ey'n ſuch as made 


; Us boaſt belief,they could not fade : 


Pleaſures Phenix like did waſte 


full renewed by our taſte, 
38. 


T artles never could rejoice, 
more in one anothers Choice » 
Palms lo proiper when togecher, 
ſunder'd they decay and wither, 


39- 


Such wy wounded þ-4rt receiv'd, 
ſo did bers when as deceiy'd 
By thy credwlity we had 
of our Fate grown too too bad, 


40. 
Ok*tis dangerous to truſt, 


to ſmiling fortune, ſhee's unjuſt, 
For the cnd the ſeldome ſhapes, 
like th? beginning with her Raper, 


| 1, 
When ſhe flatters ſhe intends 


to deftroy, and hath her ends $ 
When ſhe threatens we have lefle 


cauſe to fear, arm'd gain diftreſſe, 


42, 
Deep ſecurity we know 
doth turn tail and overthrow : 


ſeys 


MC HIT III 176 


(61) 
Jeys uncertainas our States 2 
O»7s they are not,but our Fates, 


430 


This experience I too late 
bought, and at too dear 8 rate $ 
Yet the ſweetnes that I did reap 
made me deem their price to cheap, 


44s 


We foreſaw tio Pendent Storm 

o're our heads, to Menace hayns * 
But we were of our delight 

confident as day of light. 


45: 


But ( oh ) Feytwxe rbat ere while 
bleſt our union witha ſmile, 
Cloud? her By ow, and with the noiſe 
of ſhrill way, fevers our [oy s, 


46. 
Peacefull Tempe is become 
deaf with th? jarring Fife and Dywugg : 
Blood doth ſtein her ſnowy Breſt; 
tO Our cares, hope gives 0 reſt, 


47- 


Ruine doth purſue our Serocks 
aughter icizethon our Flogks, 
Plemty \ufters with increaſe, 
baniſhment canſe friewds fo peace, 


T3 | *Stead 


(62) 
4s, 


'Stead of Pars ſoft laies,our Eays 
are inchanted with our fears ; 
And the ſurly Cannon knels 
ſadder farewels than our Bels, 


49, 


Not a Bird dare keep her bowgh, 
nor a He fer guide the Plough; 
Nor a Laefſo to darnce, or rum: 
all their dancing dayes are done. 


50. 


Thus our T expe chang'd is quite t 

& ſich pow'r hath Envy o'ce Delighe; 
And fo ada place is made, | 

As where Sx ne'r bleſt with ſhade, 


$t, 


 Allour ſports are mn and he 
now's the onely Man dares dy, 
He that friezeth to the Earth, 
he whoſe ſcars give life a birth, 


5 2s 


He that will not flinch his ground 
till all's body be one wound, 
He, He's the Man, that ſhall out-live 
his Fate,and to Time Trophies SlVC, 


33s 


This is that, which makes the mind 
of man, as yent'rous as the wind, 


Hononr 


(63) 
 Hononr,glorifies that breath, 
that her Champronis, in death, 


54- 


Return'd with Coxgseſt is*t not braye 
One can ſay, he paſt his Grayee 
Nay, the very ſons of fear, 
love of glorious Ats to heay, 


$5- 
I exalted with Defre, 
| fil'd with more that common fire.) 
T bat OFefa, to her Name 
might haye Honenr, fought out fame. 


56. 


See my Errour,Fools ſo may 

bring their T oreh+light to the day ; 
Fox ( alas ) could ſhe haye more 

than her own worth own'd before 2 


37» 


© Great things many times ariſe 
from {mall beginnings, be men wiſes 
Acts I'yercad in Hozowry Story 
*gun with danger, end with glory. 
: 58, F 
Theſe you ops made matiy a Sway, ' 
to forſake his er'ft lovd Plain, 


To lay Hook, and Tarbox by, 
And with a ſword theix room ſupply, 


YWWhen 


( 64) 


59+ 


When ſo m-ny Ladds do roam 
'twere Cowardize to ſt1y at home ; 
And my thoughts did loar as high 
as the proudeſt Shepheards eye, 


60, 


But Offel/a | ſhe that knew 

no other B/:ſſe than what ſhe dreyy 
From me,(aias) and I. that ne're 

drew breath, but from her Soyercigh air, 


61, 


She ( alas:) could not diſpenſe 

with my ſo ſoon parting thetice. 
Sorrow'd,then adyis'd,quoth the, 

thy parting ſnare will murther me, 


62, 


My life doth depend on thine 
as I hope thine doth on mine : 
Should Death ſeize thy nobler part 
alas alas where were my hearc. 


63 


Ne're like cruelty was ſhown 
when two liyes are loſt in one + 


And with that her fad heart tries | 
to have palsage through her eys, 


64+ 


Then I kiſt,to ſtop that grief, 
Mine did need as nnich relief : 


AS 


(65) 
As we fought to Cure each other 
Sorrow did our Comfort ſmother, 


6s, 


Her eyes over-flowing ſhowres, 
might have drowned her Cheeks Flowers, 
Had not my ſighs dry'd up thoſe tears, ; 
then cach Roſie-Bank appears, 


66, 


United to her Senſe, at laſt 

quoth ſhe, why deſt thou make ſuch haſt 
To thy own fad Fate and mine, 

what haye I that is not thine, 


6 9, 
Or what can there be more deat. 
to thy ſelfzthan thou haft here ? 
Love no other prize regards 
than it felt, it, it, rewards, 
68, 


Syre I am thou once did'lt prize 
no prize dearer than my eyes ; 
Thoſe thy werth hatch made thy own, 
ca'{t thou leave thy joys fo ſoon x 


69. 
T how by hazarding thy life 
mak't me Widdow ere a Wife, 


Such keen fears my heart do pore: 
that I ne're ſhall ſee thee Si 


k . 


Jt 


(66) 


70s 


Bit, ( alas ) 1 ſadiy doubt 
tha: thy flame of Loweis out ; 
Fues har feicely burn do waſte 


ere they warm, tuch was thy haſte, 


Tt 


Blame me not, my Love is ſich, 
that 1c cannot fe:r too much. 
Love is ſubje&t to ſulpe&t 
where it finds the leaſt negleR, 


72. 
And as apt is to believe 


things. which many times deceiye, 


Confidence ( alone ) berrayes 
like a Theef, as trom our ways. 


73s 
Soft ſuſpicion keeps the Road 
brings us ſafe to our aboad : 
*Tisa Leftrmre Love doth read 
that eredwlity's the foals Creed: 


14+ 


If 1 erre in doubting ghee 
'is a pleafing faultin we. 
And a joy to be deceiy'd 
when my feargare not believ'd. 


T5 
Bur to think that thou wilt g0 
re=a\ſumes again freſh woe 


But 


(67) 


But thy will diſpoſeth mine, 
Ile refer my good to thine. 


76. 


Faitimy heart would give conſent, 

that thou might'lt receive Content 1 
But my fears do check my w:#; 

{« thus Love Paſſions Combar ſill, 


TT» 
When TI would ſay go, my To 
Tels me I would do thee mode: 
If tay, I ſhould Cloud that fame 
might Etcrnize thy Lov'd Name. 


«= 
Thus poor heart Her love Contends 
with her reaſon» who prererids 
A claim to love and now agree 
enely for the good of me. 


19. 
And at laft, as though ſhe meant 
to breath her laſt ſhe ſpake 89«ſeut 
Go, and what Fate follows thee, 
ature thy ſo{f ſhall govert ave, 


89. 


We kiſt,and parted. Oh ( quoth ſhe} 


ne're ſhall chis be tare from me, 
'Till Deaths rude Lips ravifh it, 
or thy breath revive the hear. 


$1, 


With ſuch ſadneſſe the loy'd Vies 
diycited of its pride doth pine. 
K 


Birds: 


mh. 


(68) 
Birds fo feel the ſenile of ſmart 
when they and their Summer part, 


$2, 
Our Hearts with grief like veflels grow, 


{o full they cannot vent their Woe, 
Who could part with ſo much Bliſe 
on ſuch crxel tears as this, 


83. 


But the will of Fate muſt be 

_ obeyd, none flies his Dtiny ; 

And my thonghts purlu'd the worſt, 
that Heavens Anger ever cur(t, 


$4, 
Parting my promoting hope 
ves my mind a glorigus ſcope, 
and, reſents ſuch ſhapes of joy, 
chat my former Griefz deliroy, 
8, 
Loves fergot,and now I crave 
either Hoxowr, or a Grave : 


Fortune hears my wiſh,and fhews 
that Che mutt be won with blows, 


$6, 


No attempt I leaye utifought, 
danger hold a thing of noughs, 
Wihch I fpurn ,and take a Pride 
in the Bloud falls from my fide. 


Conrage 


— 


(69) 
87, 


Comrage makes that wound a ſcratch; 
_ Srreight at Howmwers lock I ſnatch; 
For unleſſe I have another, 
that ſame wornd doth want a Brother, 


38, 


Which I win from the ſtern foe 

as my Heart had will'd it fo, 
All che prize in this I gat, | 

was th' honour to be etiyy'd nt, 


39, 


In the heat of theſe ſad Wars 

fame to breed at home freſh jars, 
Id'ly rumour'd of my Death, 

which was tzne by ey'ry breath, 


99, 


Not a Lafſe,but did give o're 
their mirth, and my ſad loſs deplore 2 
And the homeskeptsLads do ſtrike | 
Paſſions D:ſcord much alike, 


Sts 


This OFela's mother hears, 
ſweeter Muſick to her Earg 

Never came from Brook or Dale, 
but he fear'd 'twas but a Tale, 


93, 


While 1 abſent was,there carne 
A Shepheard greatin Purſe and Name; 
K 3 


(70) 
Who follicited my Dear 
breathing Po,ſon through her Ear. 


93* 
But ſhe long before had ta'ne 

an Antidorengainſtchat bave, 
AS fervent was her flames to me 
as the light to Day can be, 


94, 

But her cywel Breed Mother 

long had practiſ'd tw to ſmother 
Her o/d flames,and to inveſt 

new thoughts where mine were polzelt. 


95» 

Now again af{au'ts the Prize, 
withall the ſubtilcies 
Mothers power, or Womans (hilt 
can inyent,ſhe tempts her :/. 


96. 


Twits her with her ey then, | 
tells the choice ſhead made of Aſc 

The very beſt, rich of cleer bond 

what he wants wealt h can make good. 


97s 


Burt Ofelta that could nette | 
ro fo ſor a:d thoughts adhere 

In Lover name fiands to her guard 

and her conftancie's ber ward, 


(71) 
98, 
Though in th' confli& Natere Rrove 


to defeat the ferce of love, 
Yet her thoughts bring freſh ſwpplies, 
arm'd againſt al] Batteries, 


99» 
Which when her ſplecnfull mother ſaw, 
nor fair means win, nor threatning aw, 
| Knels my Death,as though from thence 
ſhe migheWarrant her offence, 


IOO, 


But Oftella th'trueſt made 
that e're at Loves Altar laid 

A broken heart,faints and doth die 
each minute,tore her Mothers eye. 


IOIs 


Ncw they wail, but oh too late, 
they have kil'd her with my Fate 
*Tis yain to Court or waſte their breath 
ſhee's become a Bride for Death. 


103, 


Her bloud hath forſook her face 
and cold dew uſurps the place; 

In her Agery doth rave, 
ferch my Daphxues from the Grave, 


I03. 


Would he die unkinder be, 
but hark ke hath ſummon'd me, 


and 


(72) 
And I muſt hence, you do me wrong, 
in keeping rae from him fo long, 


104, 


Thus in pas poor Soul fhe lay 
with Snailflikesſpecd ſhe did decay, 
And waſted like a ilow ſoft fire, 
that's dead to fight ere'c doth expire, 


| TOgs 
I come ( quoth the ) and bring with me 
my Fromm unſtein'd Virginity, 
Unblafted and nnpluckt fo lay, 
and fghing fent her ſoul away, 


106, 


She parted hence as pure and white 
as the chaſte Prowroſe,when no lights 
Rude- hand hath crop'c it,doth return 
making what was its #/omb its Vrne 


107. 
Near this time the Wars did ceaſe, 
I arriy'd with Loye and Peace, 


Near Oftella's home, where I 
expected her Loy'd Company. 


Ios, 


Re | 
Sorrows profuſe Livery: 
My poor Heart was at a pauſe 
doubting 't was fome generall Cauſe, 


( 73) 
Iog9, 


This fad Story I have told, 
I did hear : but ob! how cold 

It ſtruck wy Heart ; there's none eſſe, 
bur ſuch whoſe Cauſe ſpeaks little [elef, 


110 : - 


This was her Falk, and bere T'le end 

my lite and Woes, then be my friend 
Good Fate, now thou haſt let me tell 

my own miſheps , ring thou my Knek. 


(74) 
&3&S% RB * AE SO920'['E02 
OT TTIAT 


ASSAULT IS OEAS AEISIEIRTSS 


Occaſional Copies upon ſeveral 
SUBJECTS. 
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—— 
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1 


Toa Miſtris that told me. F could not 
liy? without her Lowe, 


2 Ell me not that I ave,or /iveby thee, 
and as thou poinr'ft my Door lo it muſt 
Q= SF bc? 
& QHIS Or that my life, did'{t thor but l:ave to 
CY A % ES love, : 
would like a long D/eafe as weary prove ; 
Since he whoſe 7: - dis proof againſt his Fete, 
makes himſelf happie at the worſt Eftuic, 


'Tis vanity for Man to build his Biſs, 
On the frail fayour of a Womans kils, 
And molt u»7-manty to enthral his eye, 
When Heaven and Natzre giycs it [1berty ; 
For womens f«xcres with their faſpions change, 
* And love for faſhion, to exchface that's [trange, 


I know the hamony of thy Sex is ſuch, 
They ne'r could yalue any one thing much, 

Forſh ould thy Brejts with conſtant flames be fird, 
Tyere more than I expeRted, thovgh defit'd ; 


| Then 


——— 
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Then think me not ſo fond, although I loye, 


But as thou ſteer (t thy comrſe, fo mine ſhall moye, 


He that hath 7Fealth and can that Wealth forgo, 
is his Own 24x, not flay'd toany wo, 
So arm'd with reſs/ntion Tam tree, 
and ſtill ore-comer of my deſtiny : | 
Yet know I /ove, though I can leave that Fate, 
he beſt knows how to love, knows how to hate. 


To 4 (imply Coy Miſtreſs, 
\ 7 Hat though I did ſwear your eye, 
had enough to take a heart, 
Yet from maine I will not part, 
I have read Loves ſophiſtry : 


for know prod, I nere was born, 
To endure your ſexes ſcorn. 


Though I you a Lily ſwore, 
yet the Violets azur'd hue, 
is for uſe more priz'd than yort : 
Nor will I thoſe /ips adore, _ 
ſince the Cherres trees do bear, 
Are far {weeter than yours are, 


Though I praig'd your ſwelling Breft, 
yet the Grape or Gooſeberry, 
yeild a j#yce more ſavoury: ?' 

Nor-will I again proteſt Li 

to an Oxt-/ide, *ull I know, 
"Tis for taſt as well as how, 


LY 
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To as imperioufly proud Miſtreſs , ſwel'd with 


my Praiſes. 


Rail Beauty , boaſt not of that Face, 
to which I gave the perfe'ſt Grace: 
For leaving me,thou mult refigne, 
That Glo, which I made Divine. 
Thou att no longer fair, than thou art mine, 


Though N'ztaye might thee lovely call, 
I made 1hee ſuper -natural ; 

Ser on thy Fare 1o purea form, 

That neither ge, nor Death by ftorm, 
conld eyer do the yirtue of it harm. 


Our knowing ſenſe, tels us the Grave, 
(hall ſwallow whate'r Natwre gave ; 
Her own Philoiophy hath ſaid, ; 
She cann't preſerye what ſhe hath made, 
for which her ſelt , her ſelf ſhe doth inyade, 


When I that did ſuch Beawty give, 

by the ſame pow'r can make it kiwe, 
My praiie out-did thy Mothers care, 
No Art but mine, could make thee fair, 


the pow'r of Love then made my. Farcy rare, 


Prize me, I will reyerie thy Doom, 
and bring thy ruin'd Beauty home 
Tothat Swpreans Felicity, 
Afﬀeicction fiſtconferr'd on thee 2 
Love we, and lrveto all Erernity. 


Fpox 
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Von the acquatutance of 4 Gal- 
lant Gentlewomaz. 
Tomy ſelf. 


. is exactly glorious. On her eye 
Lovers may read betrer Philofophie 
Than c're th' Athenians taught, ſhe's high int Name, 
higher in Beawty than the reach of Fame. 
Bur higheſt in her /;rt#e, and her Afind, 
and yet fhe wants not 'Natwre tobe kind, 
But ev'n unto the meaneſt Creature ſhe 
ſhoots Luſtre through a ſweet hnmility. 
Shee's great, but yet nor greater than my Love, 
| Nor higherthan my Flame; then on,and proye 
The temper of her Bref# ; try if it be- | 
arm'd 2gainft Lowe, and his Artillery. 
But ( oh ) I tcel my heart conlumelike fire, 
that walls it telf in ſecking to aſpire, 


Crying and Laughing, 


Hel:cia wept. and from her eys. 
the Pearly ſhow'rs did fall 
Upon her Checks, and ftraight did rife 
the Sw, and drank up al. \ 
If Wore n are fo quaint to cry, 
and /xngh too in one breath, 
He's mad will keep them company, 
they'l jecr a horſe to death, 


L 3 


(78). 
To Meritricia- 


Ox take your tempting faee, 
P with its 1[luſ1ve grace 3 
Men ought to be 
arm*d*gainſt your YVenery, 
Which pierceth Buffe, or Coat of Mail, 
there's no fuch terromy as your T ail, 


I boaſt no greater Wealth 
than thatT amin health ; 
Nor would I be 
in debt to Surgery ; 
For thy Advnlterate ſweets (o rot, 
there's ſcarce a man can *lcape thy Pct, 


Curſe on this frail defere, 
it ſet old Troy on fire : 
Many have bin 
burnt ſince for the ſame (in : 
And yet we do not dread the flame, 
but eyry minute Cove the ſame 


Why ſhould we deem that Farr, 
cach minute wants yepary ? 
Or Colonrs gay, 
as often k:5F away 2 
For though above thou "rt Heaven in ſhew, 
he's bleſt that *ſcapes thy ' Hell below, 


To 


(79) 
To MiftresS,W, 


Hoot nor to faſt your ſcorching Beams, 
leſt they do bar» that ſhould not harms $ 
Orlike to Frre in its Extreams, 
conſume and dy ere ſcarce it's warm, 


Yet t be a Martyr to thy Eye, 

who would not run with eager ſpeed ? 
And offer up himſelf to dic, 

and at thy Altar freely bleed. 


That A alone would Crown with Faxze 

the trivial Deeds his Life had done, 
And& raiſe his Soul/above his Flame, 

whoſe brightneſle might out- brave the S#y, 
For know he that thus Pha»;xolike doth burn, 
Mult necds derive a Glory from his Vrm, 


To Slvia 


' void both of 1/58 and Pollicy, 
'Tis not thy furfous hate can do'ry 
and take thy Pysde and Srern to boot; 
Who eyer knew one angry Flame 
the fury of anotheg tame ? 
The youngeſt fire that's fierceſt blows, 
ipreads wideſt, and moſt flame doth own, 
Oppoſed winds do: fierceſt blow, 
and Str cam rebated higheſt flow. . 
The more thy Hare ſeeks to ſupprets my. Cove, 
the more itdcth encreaſe, and tronger prove, 


T Hou tak'ſt a wrohg courſe to be rid of me, 


Thote 
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Thoſe things that hardeſt are ) be come by, 
brave Spiries ſooneſt after fly x 
Things that are eafieto be bought, 
are by the common People fought. 
What ever feeks to [hum us,we 
wing our Deſire the molt to lee. 
What 1s denied us to know, 
our Iyclization's apteſt to ; 
When we're prohibited from meat, 
we have the greateſt mind io cat ; 
And thus thy hate doth but enlarge Deſere, 
the more reprelt, the more it doth aſpire, 


But*cauſe I loye thee, I will ſhew to thee 
an eaſie way © be rid of me, 
Let me firſt Sate my longing Eye 
on thy fair Shapes diſcovery ; 
My hands may next offeneelefſs Rove, 
_ and wanton inthe ſhage of Love, 
Then let my Ears receive Content 
in Words that ſpeak a free Conſent, 
From thence thou breatlyſRt forth Frankricenſe, 
to open my obſtrutted Senſe, 
Next let my Appetite be pleas'd, 
each Seyſe being ſated, I'm appeas'd, 
 Thughaving known A//Idefire to know, 
Sarfeit may ſoon effe& what Hato would do. 


- 


ef 
' 


To 4a timoroufly willing 


Miftref, 


IkeS#mmer bringing ina Dearth, 
or Beanty blafted in its Birth £ 
Such is thy Lowe to me, that fils 
but expeRation *till it kils, 


Thy 


Pg 
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Thy Smiles no ſooner warm my Heart, 
bh Frowns dart Death through ev'cy part, 
And the choice pleaſure of thine eyes 
invite me butto Tantelize, 


When thirſty Grief deſires to ſip 
Life from the Cherries of thy Lf, 
The Root of Life by which they grow, 
declares my Death by anſwering. Ns, 


Nor cat I gueſs {hy it hath bin, 
unleſſe © evdodad a ſw ; 

If ſo, the Gods themſelves muſt be 
in ſuch a ſortas deep as We. 


Ohghink tet ( Deareſt ) "tis in vain 
to hope for pleaſure without pads ; 
WhiPR equal Love and Joys attend us, |, 
|  BothPaith and S/lence ſhall befriend us. 


Could't thou my Heart Anatomize 
wherein thy per felt Figare hes, R 

There (hould'it thou $ eneither Fate 
nor enuions T ime fhall violate, 


Such Conftatt Trath my Love doth bear, 
in all thy Fortwxes I will ſhare ; 
Ard of each Xiſery will boaſt, 


wherein my ſelf ſhall ſuffer woſt. , 


M 


<> . 


Thugs dare I boaſt my Gn to thee, 
beyond our trail Humanity : 

For he whole Love tranicendeth mine, 
mult nor wrice Alyrta l but Divine, 


And ſhould thy Cruelty extend 
this loathed Afe of minete end, 
Th' Arabian wonder ſhall not die 
more glorious in her Flames than I, 


Vper my Noble friend,Richard Lovelace 
Eſquire, his betyg iz Holland, 
An IzVvitation, 
A Song, 


&#* 


J Ome Adony, eomeagaing 
SS what diFaff could drive thee hence, 
Where ſo much de/ight did reign, | 
fateingev'n the jobl of ſenſe ? R 
Ard though thou #»kind haſtprov'd, 
never Tonth was more beloy'd. 
Then loy'd Adonis come wway, 


For Feuxs brooks ggt thy delay. 


Wert thou ſated with the Sps;/ 
of ſo matly YirgineHeay:s, 
Arnd therefore didſt change thy Soil, 
ro ſeek freſh in other parts + 
Dangers wayjt on forveignsGame, 
we hayc Deer more ſourd and rame. 
Thet loy'd. Aden, &c. 


Phillss, fed with thy 41; ghtc, 
in thy abſence pines away s 


And 
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And Love too hath wi his Rites $: 
not one Laſſe keeps Holi-day. 
They have chang'd their Mirth for Cay er, 
and do onely /igh thy Av, 
Then loy'd Adonis, &c, 


Elpixe, in whoſe Sager Looks 
thou wert wont t0 take Delight, 
Harh forlſook his Drinkand. Books, 
*caule he cann'c enjoy thy fight, 
He hath laid his Learning by, 
'caule his 1/5t wants Compayy, 
Then lov'd Adorss come away, 
For Fr end hip brooks net thy Deley; 


All the Swaiys that once did uſe 
to converſe with Love and thee, 
In the /angaage of thy Mnſe, 
| have forgot Loves Deity : 


They deny to write a line, 


and do ondly talk ot :hine, 
Then lov'd Adonis come aways 
For Fr:/endſhip brooks not thy D elay. 


By thy ſweet Ali hea's voice 
we conjure thee to return ; 
Or we 'l rob thee of that choice 
in whoſe Flames cach Heart would bay : 
That inſpir'd by her and ſack, F 
fuch Company we will nox lack, 
That Pzers inthe Age to comg, . 
Shall write of our Elizium. 
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(34), 


To a Miſtyeſſe that thinks the ſight 
without other enjoyment is 
Love ſufficient, 


F thou intefid'ſt onely to try 
I the filent Courtſhip of the eye, 


"Without the ſexſe of what is Good, 


which by Loves fires are underſtood, 
Command thoſe Cxpids to retire, 
Whoſe Dartsare Headed with Defre, 


Forbid the Yxiox of our Hawds, 
each Amoronstench a heat commands : 
Forbid our Lips to meet and melt, 
where the pure Seyſe of Love 15 felt ; 
Forbid thy Tongue to whiſper /ove, 
That very word hath power to moye. 


Whole ardent Breath infuled, cat 


raiſe Corrage in 2 dy;vg Man; 

And through each Vein freſh heet reſtore, 
that had” been icar'd with cold before ; 
So from thy Air ſuch YVigeny came, 

It cur''d my Heart into a Flame. 


Foxbid thy Cheks to ſhew their Sprits ; 
forbid thy Nightingale to fing ; 

Forbid thy AH and ey'ry part, 
to ſhew ſo much their Afifreſs Art ; 


For 'le{sthou keep choſe Baits within, . 


They'l temptan Anchorite to fin, 


Yet 


Yet 
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Yet ſhould thoſe Excellencres be 
depriv'd their proper wſe in thee, 
Men would be apt their Faiths to pawn ; 
tlyart but a Piftare hyely drawn, 
' On which each rude preſumptuous eye 


Admirivg, feaſts as well as I 


So ] confefie my flames may end, 
and thou, a Shadow, loſe thy Friend : 
Unleſs my Fancy raiſe Conceit, 
thouart my Miſtreſs Comnterfeir, 
And fo ſurveying each fair part, 
I paint her Figure in my Heart. 


To a vertuous Lady,on whom Envy bad 
thrown a Scandal, for which ſhe 
Afourned, and hung her 
Chamber with Blacks, 


Et hotthe Sab/es lo benight your eys, 
nor yet cntemb your Beaxty crc it dies ; 
Envy doth from this Sorrow gather ſtrength, 
and grows more huge and menitrovs in length : 
He gluts himſelf upen your D:ſcontes t, 
and raiſeth froma your S5ghs his Aerriment. 
The giddy people, that nought underſtands, 
—_— to Trmh, will, like to firebrand's, 
Kindle a hot ſuſpicion in each ether, 
till they your Honexr and your Fame do ſmother. 
A Stream that may be ſtopt at the Sprixgs head, 
«if let alone may overflow a Mead, _ 
Nay drown a League of Earth, Now Emvy (ings ; 
and t'paint his Falſhood like to Truth, he brings 
M3 


This 


Ta 

This inference ; Serrow doth Gu'4le imp/'y, 

and your off ence makes you ſo ofter, die. 
Then Madam tear thote Deathelike-Sabler thence, 

in th' ſtead fer up your Flags of [anccence + 
And brave Defiance that 7 ruh's light may be 

no longer hid by Emvres T rechery, 

| Thus reaxfluming your Hearts jolli 


O : - : 
E wvie will want his food, 10 ſtarving die, * » 


Spying Splendora through FRY 
| Caſement, 


: TT as late and dark ,and yer the early Day 
in her Spri»gs pride, ne're ſhota brighter R J 
Than met my ey es. So doth the Queen of /1gh: 
dart through the Ebow Cafemencs of the Night 
er comfortable Spl/exgoy, to redeem 
The world from daxþ»eſe, loſt in our eſteem. 
If Tox thoot fuch Beams through Obſcarity, 
how full of Glory would your Preſence*be ? 


My Friend Paul Squire. 


Hou /emt'f me twenty ſhillings, ( true ) and ten, 
which thou would'(t have me p-y tHe back agen ; 
And for the /pFed of it thou bid*{t me bal, * 
and beryow, or rob Peter to pay ParxT. 
Rare ChyiFian Conyſel, i commend thee now, 
I'l gang aboutit, —but — [ ken not how : 
Comfort thy telf with hopes, I prithee do ; * 
I have a Friend will do't, . I— ken not who ; 
Perhaps he's at the Todies with his Ware, 
Conftautivople, — or — I know not where: 


Yet 


g 
Yet I an honeſt mind $a A ſeeſt then, * 
ard thou at like & be paid — { — know wot when, 
Take this ey. Pall in whe Exchange of thine; 
I'm confident it is ff better Corn, 


Seerng 4 Lady — 
H ſhe is fair + Fair as thc Eaſtern Morn, ; 
© whenſhe is pleas'd the”Swm er to adorn 
With her Springs Glory 3 Sweet as 


Leave begging- Muſe, thy praiſe gains no Relief, 
fince trom her glory I derive my grief. 


An OccAſional Frokitkh to an unknown 
Friend... | 


g” By my life I know not what to write - 
[ack Ager {wears your wit is infinite ; 
As beundicſle as his praiſes, or the ſeas, 
- orour {ivel”d,Caps that Elboe-in with theſe. 
Of licha f&vent Fancy it might win > 4 
an Arncherice to fall in love with in. 
Our Healths,thatciip Times wing, and (wifter paſle - 
than his dwarfs Minutes, or his lpacious glaſs 
Disburthens het big Womb ef Pigmesſavdr, : 
to you we dedrcate; whilſt our Commands 
As weighty as our Liquor, fais on's head, 
that dares but hope that he can grope ro Bed, 
As our Gorge fils, we give cur bodies eaſe, 
and oufh torth Flows, as Seas do combat Seas : 
That as an Innndation plaics its pranks, . : 
we make the /oraaxes to o'reflow their Bazke, 
If any Nod under tell, ſorpheng weight, 
our waking [uFice takes him Napping ftraight ; 
ATn 4 
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And irContempt we let the Srinchardfink © 
in his own pugdle, though we (wimingrink, * 
To ftand is our of ule ; to walk uprgig | 
doth ſayour too much of the Hypocrire, 
Bur, like mad Greeks, we fight upon the knee, 
*till to the chiz in blood of Grapes we be, 
And him we count a moſt Hercxlean Aſſe, 
that wants the Art to mutiply a glafſe, 
Thar ſo our Opticks may with little trouble, 
take quarts for pottles, and fee all thin os double, 
If any ſhrink *cauſe 9ovey he doth lack, 
weel drown his Hegſheadin a But of Sack, 
But by th addition of my C#ps, I fee! | 
Mgmuſe is drunk, and now my Verſes reel; + 
I'm ſure they haye the Sraggers z then ( Sir )think 
what T have done 4pziſs was in ny drink, 
Your Health our Healths prelerye, and hearty Sack 
is Belh=feod, and Raiment for the Back : 
Nor watit we Mwþch to maintain the Seaſon; 
our Pottlespots do keep their Diapazon, 
Thus much as I am Mortal ; butthe 4 
that Courts your Knowledge of zze,.reacheth higl?r, 
And cannoe be leſs powerfull than the Flame 
circled Promethems, till I mect the ſame. 
I reft, as you pleaſe to ſtile 


Fi. 


To a Gentlewoman that Loved me, 
aud I no her. 


Þ ge thy Beams at ove who is 
a Swbjett fit toreceive fire ; , 
Thou ſooner mart urn me to Ice, 


than kindle in mea Deſire, 
The 


i. 
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The Sea may ſooner flame than / 3 BN 
whoam a Se of liquid woe, 
Ey'ndead Iam, before I die, 
and my heart's Coffin'd up in Syow. 


Loves pretious Oz andSacred fre, 
whichin the Lawp my breſt did bxy2, 
Haye left icempty, and retire 
to wait upon Offela's Urn, 


That how a Yaslt itis become 
and retains nought but mY Air, 
Where Damps of Sadreſſe take up room, 
and Ghaf#y ſorrows doappear. 


How canſt thou then hope heat from me, 
whole Sorrows like to Damps,deftroy 

All Flames of joy,but what may be 
kindP'd by thinking of her joy” 


"_ 
% 


Another upon the ſame, 


Ne but thy Beawty may Command, 


an Hoaſt of armed Cxpidsriſe, 
Each with his flaming Dart in hand 
ta'ne fiom the Storehouſe of thy eyes. 


And having v/gewr gain'd from thence 
may with huge Courage, Sword and Flame 
Lay Seige to beat down my Defence, 
inchanted by Offte{a's Name, 


But when they think my f4ith to ſhake, 


and all their force and ſfrength dotry, 
N They': 


A—— | Fa ”” 


a | 
They'l find it difficulc, to take 
a Breſt ſo Mann'd with Conſtancy, 


| A Dialogue, 
I Ell me fair Aymph, canſt thou loye me » 
2 No, *tis a breach to Libeyty ; 


_ enjoy a free Eſtate, 
either a ſlave to Love nor Hage. 
I Thouartmiſ-inform'd in this, 
For without Love, no Toy there is, 
2 Alas we know, you Mes haye skill, 
To guild the poyſon of the Pill ; 
Bur *tis beyond your utmoſt Arr, 
To make the pratt;ſe on my Heart, 
x True, not ih ive; but hg that can 
Aw ev'n the heart of Mighty Pan, 
Soften the rigid Satyres Breſt, 
And to each troubled Sox/ give reff ; 
To D!ſcord he can Concord give, 
And teach Soriety to live ; 
For whereſoeyer he doth come, 
The Place ismade*Elizinm. 
What place is that ? 
1 The x of Reſt, | 
Where Love's in eyery Seyfe exprelt , 
There dying Hearts he doth revive, 
And makes them All their Cares luryiye, 
There are no Sighs, hor high of Tears, 
] No jealens; thoughts, nor panting fears. 
| But ſuch a laſting Sprizg of Toy, 
| | That Age nor Death cannotdelſtroy, 
| | Oh that I might thoſe joys poſlels ! 
| Lowe me, and here thou'lt find no leſs. 
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T would, but know not ole 
That's fine ; 

Come warm thy ſofter Palm in mine, 
Now meet a keſs, 

Im all one flame, 

'Tisin Loves pow'r to quench the ſame; 
Say Shepherd ſay, Canſt thou love me ? 
No, 'tis a breach to liberty, 
Oh do not mock me, 

Oh donot mock me, 

Indeed I love. 

And fodo I, 


M 


WOoHK Oo =O -» eo 


Chorus 


There's nothing like Lowes libeyty. 
To which wee'l win the heart of many 2 Swarn, 
who knowing not his ſweets, their good refrain 2 
And flirty brefted Nymphg (often, till they 
by our Example, learn who to obey. 
Since Love hath the z»f#inF:ive Pow'r alohe 
to tie and faſten thus two Hearts i: oncs 


. Ps reyoke each Yow I made to thee, 
without the guilt of wilfuBPerjury. 
I ſwore 1'd Wed thee, and I meant no.lefle,. 
had'(t thou but proy'd the lame thou did'Rprofe fe $ 
But being not what thou diet ſcers to be, 
| itwereafinto keep my Faith with thee. 
Our Fancie's oft deceived by the ſight 
of tome far Objet, lome —_ Ligi ts 


. - 
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That ſeems a Star, but falling to the Ground, 
the falſeneſſe of th'iadmired thug is found, 
& h thou did{t miſlead my eyes,thoul't find 
thy fair s//xfiox cann't my Judgement blind. 
I'd rather matry one reſembles Night, 
that hath an /-»waryd part can make her bright. 
For Lapsdaries yalue not alone 
the »#ake,but ſecret Yirtme of the Stone. 
I care not for the whites of, Shape or Face z _ 
a black Heart *s oft hid in a Chriſtall Caſe, 
A Roſe,whole Virgin Beauty calts a ſent, 
paſſing through many hands, is quickly ſpent s 
So is a Pifture,though as neatly Limb'd 
as Art could fancy,breath'd on too much dimm'd, 
Sure that man then is yoid of Reaſox quite 
that binds his faithuntoa-ſtale aFlight, 
Thus Helles like a Canceld bond I leave thee, 
the Date is our, thou ſhalt no more deceive me : 
For thou haſt waſted fo thy Youthfull fires - 
thoh canſt not thaw the Ice of my Deſires. 
Then Glow-worns know, T'le not admire that light - 
cann't yield me Comfort in the froftieſt Night, 


Toa Miſtrefe that bid me make 
another Choice. 


Now Deareſt 't was noeafic Arc, 
could have Gonquer'd me 2 
My Breaſt was proof againſt the Dart 
of any foe but thee. 


And had'ſt not wounded me with ſmiles, 
thenCur'd me with a kifle, 


—_—— 


(93) 
Lhad contemid thy Sexes Files, 
as Enemies to Bliſce 


But baying caught me in the Szare, - 
I cant with eaſe return ; 

Had others harms made me beyare, 
I might have left to bury, 


But greedy of my miſery. 
I Courted ſo my Fate, 
The Ob'ect ſpake all /ave to me, 


but the fect one hate, SRP. 


No Beauty but thy own ſhall make 
me ſenſible of Foe ; 

For when I dothe fame forfake 

I muſt my bliſs forgo, 


My Heart ſhall never yield it ſelf - 
a priſoner butto thee z 

For no reſpect to. Praiſe or Pelf 
ſhall bribe my Conſtancy. 


When thou ſhalt from thy Throne of Bliſs 
look down oh my: fad Heart, 

And know for whoſe dear fake it is 
appointed fo to ſmart; 


When thou halt find I prize thy joy, 
more than my own Content, 

What heart but thine could ſo deftroy 
a heart ſo innocent, 


N 3- 


When 


(94) 
When thou fhalt find my Toxth to waſte, 
my Lojalty endure, h 
And Ino other Zoys do talt 
thah what thy Here doth ſovy ; 
When thou ſhalt find 1 take Delight 
in nothing, faye in thee, 
IfP;ty won't my love requite, 
be kind to murther me, - 


Till when my Sex when'cis moſt fad, 
ſhall find the way to ſing, 

There is no Comfort to be had, * 
but what thy Love muſt bring, 

And if thy Gloyres think itmeer, 
I muſttheir Aartyy be, 

When Natsares Watch bath left to beat, 
Parewell fair Cruelty. 


To my ſelf. 
AE why love I the thing thathates me ? 


Reaſon won't admit of this . 
Rather prize the thivg that baits me , 
there a promiſe is of Blifſe 
Though the effel# of it perhaps we miſſe, 


For what appeareth g ood or great 
ro our Eys, our Heayts ſo deem ; 
The T afte dire&ts the Appetstr, 
Sweets are made as Weelteem : | 
* But Reaſon thral'ld to Love who can redeem, 


Ta 


——— 


=... 
To the Decetving Mi Frreſs, 
Hine eyes ſhall be my Stars No more, 
they haye deceived me, | 
He madly doth his Death implore, 
that teeks from them Secmritye - 
I 
thought they had been fixt on me, 
but ward'ring Lights they prove: 
The more they are admit'd in ebee, 
the more they love to gad and roye, 


As though they would out-vy the Li bt, 
contraſted to the Day, - 
Until the G/ory of the ſight, 
ſome ſimple Hearrs like mine betray. 


Yet boaſtnot of that crwel Are, 
that ſo 0#;-witted mine ; 

For ſure thoune're hadſt got my Heart, 
has I not more chan hop'd! for thine, 


I {ee there's Pollicy in Love 2 
the flower Men come on, 
. The faFer your Deſires do moye, 
*ris Madneſs Tow to dote upon, 


For this ſad T7#th I boldly tell, 
E xperienice finds itſueb, 
That had not 7 loy'd half fo well, 
T hew hadſt not hated wee ſo much. 


(96) 
To Cupid 


'Of pid to Arms, or thiart betraid , 
I there is a Cold Complexion d Maid, 
That teacheth to aſcribe to Thee 
a Deity is Herefle; 
That thou artmade of Wood or Stone, 
ſet up in Fairs, admir'd by none 
But Chsi/dres, who do Idolize 
thy Golden Locks , and ſmoother Thighs ; 
And at a ſlender rate may buy ns 
thy Godhead and Artilery. 
Cwxpid left thou ſhould'ſt not know her, 
theſe are tokens that will ſhew her: 
Her Beams arc ſuch, though blind they ſay 
thou art, thou necd'ſt nor grope thy way : 
An awfall Brow, a piercing Eye, 
relaging Signs of Sovereignty, 
Her Loans ooth, of weighty Senſe, 
which ſeems as fair as her pretence ; 
Whoſc ſpecious Beantie 5 do infer, 
There no Sweetneſſe but in her. 
And this aſſumes her Virtual Breath 
* hathpow'rto ſend us Life or Death : 
Which will be crediced by all, 
and Thos, thy Fame, and Altars fall, 
Unlels thou doſt by ferce beat down 
theſe riſing Evils *gainſt thy Crows, - 
Arm thet thy ſelf, and chos wilt ger 
by wonnding her more Praiſe than yet 
Tradition ere pil'd up for thee ; 
B:now Oe, or no Dezrys 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Puriuc 


(97) 
the force of Beawty, I of Love. 
Lyceris a Raptnre, 


N vain thou ſtriv*ſt Lycorice to defeat 
my purpoſes, thy bluſhes may retreat, 
. But not my Love, nor can they > 2m 4 
paſs unpurſu*d, or.ſcape che Eagles fight, 
Thou canſt not fly my Love, for it hath wings 
ſwifter then Swa{ows, ſo the Falcon fings, 
When he hath ſeiz*d the Dove, and vainly ſhe 
with feeble force ſtrives her poor ſelf to free. 
Art thon not me ? did not my Love ſurprize, 
thee and thy Faith, and didſt not thou deviſe; 
An equal S»are for mine? ' ſince they agree, 
why ſhould not pleaſures then at difference be 2 
That I do love thee, I muſt needs confeſs, 
-, and I am confident thou thinkſt no leſs: 
- But he that-loves to talk and not todo, 
looſeth his Time, his Oy/ and Labour tov. 
What man can love the thing hee*d not poſſeſs 
aS by his mind expreſs his willingneſs, 
W ho ſpares to ſpeak mult never hope to ſpeed 
The heart that ſeeks not help may ever bleed: 
Who onely looK's, and loves but to admire, 
ſmothers his flames ere they imbrace a fire. 
The Face is but the /»dexto invite 
our Eyes to view the thing of more delight 
So Painters ſet their peeces forth to win 
'__ ustoſurvey their better Works within, 
AndI coultis content With all my heart 


to give my judgement -- the inward part, 


— 


3 


Purſue the Game, and thou ſhalt prove SES END 


-_ 


'Tis 


(98) 


"Tis not the Face (alone) that men adore, 
Love ſoftly whiſpers, *tis for ſomething more; 
And hath ſo well that /ecrer-/Weer expreſt; 
we ought to /ove that par: amongſt the ref. 
W hv values Zer:es, but for the Ayres they make >- 
or who the Grape but forthe "aber ſake? 
Who ſlaves himſelf to /owe, not to enjoy © 
ſurrenders up'his Freedom for a toy, 
And ſhe that our of ſiraple wedeſty = 
denies Love T enets,can no Lover be, 
Lcve anſwers Love, and in that Language beſt, 
when he is truly by himſelf —_— 
Nor put me-off with ſuch your queint delayer, 
as heretofore, 'to hope for After-dayes. 
Delayes are dang*rous, and my hepes may be 
like Phypchmiſ-apply*d'to poyſon me, + 
W hat thanks can ſhe deſerve that ſhews us year, 
with this proviſothat we mult not eat? 
He muſt be Mad-min, or a Fool at leaſt, 
that ſtarv's himelf with hoping for a Feaſt. 
And he recorded bea*Foolat laſt, 
chat ſtayes for 1i/k until his Stemack's paſt. 
Oc ſhall againſt Gods Benefits repine, 
and drink'cold z/ater when he may have /1:-e, 
W hat pleaſrre can there be in this or this ? 
we uſeto flatter Children with a kiſc.. 
And ſure more flames do from my heart ariſe, 
when I /alxte thoſe ſweet Babies thy Eyes. 
Thou /miPft, but like the Sun before aform,- 
ſo violent fires-decay ere ſcarce they watm. 
Thou lett*ſt me kiſs thy hand'to'raiſe my flame, 
then leay*ſt me to be ruin'd inthe ſame, 
e (441 FI | Can 


2 | 
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: (99) 
Can this be jndged Zove, or can there be, 
*ewixt Love and Beaxty ſuch Antipathy? 
How ſhould Iknow my Friend from Enemy, 
but by the /ecyets he intruſted me | 
But thou art ſo ſevere none can diſcover, 
- whether thou writ*ſt thy /e{f, or Friend or Lever, 
Happy were they that liv'din Ages paſt, 
when naturety*d both Love and plealywre falt : 
Bleſt were thoſe Dajes, when Breft with Zreft did meet, 
and the ſto!'n ſweets of Love not held unmeetr. 
When Max had Licexce given him with his Eyes, 
to ſearch into Loves profound Myſteries. | 
WhenlI do cexrt thee to't thou plead'ſt a ſix, 
ſo puttſt a pero to'r ere I begin, 
TelPit me that Chaſtity*s as cold as Snow, 
and by that Xeraphey you mult be ſo. 
But ſays Experience when the Sz appears, 
he ſtraight d;ſſolvesits Body into tears, 
To mourn its own Coxdstion, and it turns 
by often haxdling, ſo you*d think it bxrns. 
Think me the S» my Dear, and by my Art, 
I'le thaw the Sow congea[*d about thy Heart. 
For know Lycoris there's no greater Vice, 
- _10n Womans, then to beſo over ice. 
What though the Frairs forbidden andthe Tree, 
Points death to others? it ſpeaks /ife tome. + 
Our fear; deceive us, he whoſe poor heart dare - - 
not ſtand the peri/ muſt rot hopeto ſhare 
Pch prize or profit ; Sothe Merchants gain 
doth recompence his Travel and his pats. 
That thing that is with greateſt davger won, 
brings greateſtp/eaſwres when the doubts are Fotie. 
So's fame and Hovexr purchav'd, and by this ' 
We make our es the Authors of our Bl:/s. 
Q. 2 --* os 


(100) 
For ne*re would Sou/diry any Siege begin, * ; 
did not his hopes perſwade him he ſhould win. 
Nor ere did Army ( onely) lye before 
a Fort :0 look ont, and co give it 0're, - 
If there were hopes of Barr*ry, and all know 
long Stege the ſtrongeſt Forr doth overthrow ; - 
For violent Outward ſtorms the 7z-works break, 
and Confidence may make the ftrongeft Weak, 
' Thou art but Fomar deareſt, and canſt do 
no more then what the frexgth direfts thee to, - 
Thou haſt endeavour'd frozgly co refiſt 
bur ſtill che Sezge continues, all things miſt 
Thy aime, thou ſthor'ſt in vain, thy force is ſpent, 
yield on Free-quarter then, no Trea/on's meant. 
No noiſe but ſuch as T#r:les figh ſhall fill 
thy Eares my dear, and I thy vifor will 
Becomethy Captive, then who'd ſhun to be 
o'recome by fuch a loving Enemy. 
The Bed ſhall be our Field, and our Alarms 
ſhall be ſoft kiſſes, though we ſight in Arms ; 
Which I will /o faſter then thou canſt reap, 
who-would no purchafe Amity lo cheap ? 
T hey ſay Love Conquers all things if*c be true, 
 *cis poſſible that mine may Congqrey you, 
And it no Fable that accounted be 
I will oppoſe my Love *gainſt deſtiny. 
Tle ſtealthe Frnit from the-Heſperides 
ſpight of the watchful Drag gov, when I pleaſe, 
And more, to further our Content Fle charm 
thoſe e Argoes Eyes about thee, no Ear harm 
Our whiſpers by a liſtzing, nor a light 
but thine ſhall lead me to that bleft delighe - 
Thar pure Elizer, that eAl-happyneſs 
whoſe Sweers none can but he that taſts expreſs, 


mm ——. 


Nor 


— 


' 


OC 


(101) ” 


Nor thiok it deſp*cate to be undergone .., —_ 


the 7:4 doth make the difficulty none.. . 
She that yields up her Reaſon co her Fear, 
looſeth her oy, and finds her Rxjz neer, 
For when thy coyneſs hath me Aſuraered, 
thy Pitty proves bad Phy/ick to the dead, 
Oc could that P:zry me to life reſtore, 
it cures but one wound to make thouſands rore, 
Unleſs it carry wich*t expreſs conſent, 
and liberty.co warrant my content. 
Then he ſo merciful co ket me be 
o*recome in Love by my o*cecoming thee. 
And let your anderſtanding reach at this, 
none hunts the Game but when the Seaſor is. 
Make uſe of Time, Flow*rs nere ſo fair decay, 
and Love may turn his courſe another way. 
Then while our youths do laſt and Loves agree, 
let not our Pleaſures at ſuch difference be ; 
The Sweets whereof will lengthen out our time, 
and never fade, but ſtill be in their prime: 
The breath-of Zove ſhall make our kiſſes ſweet, 
till we conceit our very ſou!s do meet. 


And as our Limbs do lovingly entwine, 


we'le grow together like the am*cous Y:xe; 


' And — our fancies ſhall invent 


freſh Pleaſures, when our old grow ſtale or ſpent. 
We'le fright Age from us, and force Nature to 
ſupply our wants; till ſheher ſelf undo; 
Revive our Pleaſ#res with each Breath, and taſte 
the ſweets as often, and yet find no waſte, 


Thus we will build an A/rar,to delight 


on eithets /ips, and with a flaming ſp'cit, 
Our Aion; ſhall be offer'd full of fire, 
firſt kindled from a mutual deſire ; 


= . 
A ws. Di. _— " 


Thar - 


——ſiaths I h—— 


(162) 
"That Poets now and inthe Age tocome, 
ſhall fancy ours the true El/izinm. 


 Lycoris weeprng. 


1 Eep not LZycoris, *tis not meant - | 
thou ſhould'it for this one AZ repent ; 
For, where ſuch conſtant Love hath bin, 
it were a Crime to thinka $32, 
When ſs deth bid thee /ove, love not at all, - 
but Love to bid thee ſi» 5 natural. 


A Smale. 


ww Ho would not think to ſee that Glaxce 
the ſprightly Geniews of a flame, 
But from the heat of Zove it came; 
 - ard meant ſore dead Heart to advance 
With warmth to Life ? but oh ! the ill 
it onely fews its power can kill. 
.VVho would believe, that hath the E ye 
of Reaſox to diret his ſexce, | "1 
A Hill of rigid Ice could fence 
the Sz», and ſo diflolveleſs lye 
So neer the torrid Zore ? but oh, 
that is the frigid one below: 
So eithers Natzres works upon excels, 
as they exce/ineither more or leſs. 


To 


—W— 


> (103) 
To Mrs. J. H. pres; recovery of a fit of 


ſuckneſs, 


Song. 


T ts true 

T did receive a life from you, 

| for he's #»juſt, 
That ſhall deny the Miracles thox deft. . 

when my poor heart 

Was ready to depart 

This air, chou cam'ft to viſit me, 
And brought'ſt me heav*aly Swrgery, 

. incither eye. 


_ But ſee of 
This Mercy s full of Cruelty; 
for I had paid 
But one poor life, had then my frame decay'd: 
When now to pleaſe - 
Your Pride is a diſeaſe 
paſt Cre, forwhich each minute I 
Suffer a death, yet cannot dy; 
*riS Tranny. . . 


My Heart, 

Whereon you praQtice all your Are, 

you'l ſay*s your ows : 
So Surg ons totture er'e their skill be ſhown - 

if you'l deviſe | 

Mine to Anothowi/e, 

that ſo you may adyiſe your :k;/, _ 
Firſt be ſo-kind as throughly kill | p 

my Wiſh fulfil, © | _ 
0 


— DD —— 


(104) 
To Mys;T. H. upon the (ight of a Marble Cover? 


ture or Statue 144 the Church, 


Bp Oſtella how it weeps, 

As though it griey*d for what it keeps, 
And ſeems a pitteo!is ſenſe to owne 

' Becauſe its empty gueſs hath none, 

Or that it ſhould not be the ſame, 

In ſenſe it ſeems tobe in Fame, 

And can thy Breſts be harder far 

Then Rocks of Flint or Marble ar ? 

Is not a ſhame thou ſhouldſt be known 

To have leſs pitty then a fore ; | 
But ſince thy Heart of fleſh Tears can't perſwade 
My prayes ſhall be to have it farble made, 


A Fromm. 


rn I am the ſame I was laſt night, 

My wit*s as ſafe, and have a heart as liphr 
As Air in'cs ſubtliſt Adorion, aud I ſwear 

I have not wrong'd the leaſt Carl of my hair 
With 21olence, nor hath my manly Breſt | 

with any thumps (ridiculous) been opreſt 
My Buttons and my Button-holes are firm, 

ſois my ſhirt: my Eyes did need no term 
Of Art or Charmto cloſe them : but ſoft ſleep 

did in her be/ome ſafe my /exces keep, 
I wak'd this Xorning in ſo good a mind, 

I would not draw my 'felf, and have deſfign'd . 
ed no ir. This 


| Io5 | 
This day for Mirth, not to fright Sorrow hence, | 
That ſhould from thee haye any Inflaence 
Upon my freegborn ſox ; *cis not a Frown 
Can my aſpiring Heart kill, or caſt down ; 
Should ev'ry Frows your Sex calts, {lay man Pat, 
He dneed of Ninety nine lives morethan a Cer, 


Vpor my leaving off the Company of Bo 
Hellena, | | 


Go from thee with a more wiling Heart, 
than Py#/ zersfrom their ſhackles cat depart ; 
Or Camels from the Burthens they lay down, 
or Mentofly Infection leavethe Town. 
I 90 from thee as from a houſe of Sen, 
a Saint doth fly had been betrayed ine + | 
I leaye thee, as I'd leave my Robe of Woe, - 
or as I would my A4:ſery forgo, 
I leave thee with as hearty a Deſire 4 
as Sinxers do there fins, when th' holy fre _— | 
Of Grace doth Beam into their Brefts, Or they N 
when mounting Heaven-ward leave their Gaol of Clay, | 
I go(ſhame to thy Sex)I do, nor ſhall : | 
Oceans of tears, or Gaolcs of ſighs recall "a 
Me or my vows, the Crocedile Tle cruſt, «1 
ſooner than theegand yield my ſelf ro duſt, | 
I, and will firſtat the Hyena's call 
returh to Death, with life end woes and all, 
Yet ile not leaye behind me atty Carſe, 
on thee, leaſt I anticipate a worſe Ke 
Which the juſt Gods intend to ſhowre on thee, 
for tl? violation of thy vows to rhe 
P 


 —— _ ws - > 
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( 106 
My Charity not loye bidds thee repent; | 
the Gelihranh {low, throw home their Puniſh ment. 


SowgS in a Maxirque, I Soug : 


Fortune Deſcending. 


gS” lay. ungratefull Mortalls,why 


do you fo much at Fortwre rail 
Since there *s not any can deny, 
but by her power they do preyail, 
Orin their Loye or Chiyalry, 


Chorus. Then you that are from envy free 
Come andmake up a Simphony. 


The Souldicr and the Amoriſt 

the Courtier, Clerk,and Clients Caſc, 
Each had their ſeyerall purpoſe Juft, 

if fortune had not been in place 
To make them happy as ſhe lift, 


Ehoyws, Then you thay are from envy free 
Come and make up a Simphony. 


2 The poor Schollers Seug. 


\& frm Creatures oh Earth 
- can boaſt freer Mirth 
Lefle enjoy'd and loved than we. 
"Though Leaming grow poor 
we 


—— 


i. 


| (107) 
We ſcorn to implore 
a gift but what's noble and free, 


Our freedome of mind, 
cannot be confin'd 
With Riches are inwardly þlef; 
nor Death,nor the Grave, 
Our worths can deprave, 
not malice owr Aſþes moleſt. 


When ſuch Moals as you, 
your own Earth ſhal Mew, 

And worms ſhal your memory cat? 
our names being read 

Shall irike exwy dead | 
and Ages eur worths ſhall repeat. 


3 Song. The Country-lifec 


, if JF Ho can boaſt a happineſs 
more corpleatly ſure than we; 
Sinc rrmleſs thoughts we dreſs 
it pure fimplicify; 
Anc -aſt nature doth diſpenſe 
here her Beamties [ nnocence. 


Envy is a ftranger here. 

bleſt Content our Bowls do Crown. 
Lerſuch Slaves themſelyes to Pear, 

on whoſe Gnils the Iwdge doth frown 


'P2 


We 


(168) 
We from evil Actions are 
Free as uncorrupted Ay. 


With the T#rtles whiſper Love, 
with the Birds we praRtite Mzrth 

With our harmalefle Kids we move, 
and receive our food from Earth ; 

Nor do we disdain to be ; 
Cloath'd with the Lambs Lovery. 


4+ Song, Ambition, 


Ow deceitfull is the State 
of that Greatzeſs we adore , 

when Ambitionſly we ſoar, 
And hayetz'n the glorious hesghy ; - 

'ris but Reine painted o're 
Toes us to our Pate ;, 
Whole falſe Del:ght is caſier got than kept ; 

Content nee on it's gaudy Pillow flepr. 


Then how fondly dowe try 
with ſuch Superſtitious care, 
to bulild Fabricks in the Air ; 
Or ſeck fafery in that Skie, 
where no Stars, but Meteors are, 
That portend a Rwixe nigh ; 
Where having reach'd the Object of our Aim, 
wefind it but a Ppramide of flame. 


5 «Songs 


—— 


(109) 
>L Song. 
H**: up this delayitg deviſe, 


ince I am reſolved to roam : 
I hate things o peeviſbly z3ce, 
and. will frolickc ere I go home, 
Thou tellftme thou /oveFF me beſt, | 
how am I aſſured of that ? 
Thou ſufferelt me to dandle thy Breſt, | 
but debarr'ſt me the thing thou know R 3 hat. 


Hang Lipslove, and ſuch fooliſh rope, 
they do but augment our Deſires 2 
Let Kiſſes be nouriſh'd by Boys, 
'is Attion that ſhews Manly fires, 


Wherefore thinkeſt thou I came hither, 
but to tickle thes into the Aſord, 
'Til with friving we do melt together v 
ſuch Swyfeits do our Bodies moſt good, 


Then prithee tell me thy mind, [ark 
if thou tothe Feat be will iy ; . 

If nor, I ſhall find eve more kind 
though leſle fair, ſhall do'r for a ſhilling, 


For the e:mes you know are barely made, 
Men cannot muchifovey disburſe ; 

And *cis fit #Yomen ſhould live by their Trade, 
light gains make a heavy Purſe, 


(191) 


A Prologue ſpoken at the Cock-pit, at 
the coming of the Red Bull Players 
tbither, 6: 


1 Amamazd ! So one /ong kept irom Light, 
'Twixt Joy and Wonder, trembles at the fight ; 
The Blixd that's cur'd by accident, d 2th pay 

In ſuch DifraTiom, Day to the Day, 

As we preſent to yout *ris long ſince þeye 

So many Glorious bodtes did appear, | 
Whoſe Beamggave Life to Aition, a5 the Sun 
Gives growth to thi Infamt Plants he Smiles UpoNe 
Then flexrifht here thoſe Roſcio's of the Age, 
That trod the perfect meaſure of the Stage , 

Who from your ey: took Motion; luch as d:ew 
Encotragement © then, Content tO you, 

Yerhole ſo exquiſite in Comedies, 

Have {tea fince their own lad Tragedees. 

Who could have di'd more brayely 2 Yet we muſt 
Leaye to Opinion that ; our onely Tra/? 

Isin your Favowys : Nor think caule your ſhare 

Of Sweets are gone that all things b1tex are. 

If y ou'l ſhoot equal Beams on us.weel {trive 

To make you think that T hey in Ys furviye 
Imagrmation's frong ; but if your eye 

Dart a diſlike, *tis tire 0 yield or de. 


oo 
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A Prologue ſpoken at the Red-Bull to 
2 Play called the Whiſperer, or - 
what you pleaſe. 


N Ow bleis my eyre ſght | what ! the houſe ſothin, 
And we upon preparing to begin ! | A 
Whence comes this ſtrange Neglect? have you injoy'd 
Of late fo much variety y” are clo#'d? | 

Or do you think you pay too dear for it, 

And fo would grofly take your leave of it. 

Grolly indeed; tor hither you do come, 

Like ſo many Chs- ls, and leave your Wives athome, 
Our A#ther likes the omen well, and fays, 

You do *em wrong to hinder *em from Plays... 

And therefore wiſhes youtebe more kind, 

Andon hi Day to leivethem not behind, 

The more the merrier, rather than come alone 

For oxce make #(e of whatis not your own, | 
And bring your Neighbours Wefe,which if you do 7 
*Tis tex tO one hee | do as much tor you z =P 
And if our Afirth cannot your Anger ſmother,, 
You may go home, and Langh atone another, 

It what we fancy, you likeiathe P/ay, ph 
'Tis a good (ign that good Fits jump, you'l fay, 

But though Deity 264 iov's become a Diſeaſe, 

Inſpight of /r, you ſhall haye'what you pleafe, 


On the Report of Maſter \Nilliam Lawes 
VV lays Will Lawes is dead ? had nothis bre.uh 


Virtue enough to charms the Spleen of Death ? 
He 
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He that to Diſcord _ pure fn give, 
inſtruRting all Seetety to Hve, 
Doth t come within your Reaſon he can die, 
who bears a partin Friexd(hips Harmony ? 
Let net ſuch ehowghts abule you ; for the Earth 
receives no Af#/ick but what was his Mirth, 
He dead, the melancholly ror ld muft be 
ſtraight into a fue L ethaygie 
Yet this I gueſle, finding his Health impair, 
Hemade this ehaxge but for a better Air, 


To my Mother, 4%. Dorothy Tatham, oze of the 
Daughters of Chriſtopher Percy of Manſon in 
the County of Dorſet,Eſquire, then Tuſtice of 
Peace and Quorum, azd High Sheriff 
of that County. 


Ee the ingonſtancy of things, 
the Rewolations of this /ife, 
That ey'n appears in th' State of K:;ngs, 
and nothing *s conſtant but our Strife, 
The Coprt, the Ages wonted Pride, 
. hathput her Beasry off, and now, 
Her very Glaſs doth her deride, 
and ſhews the wri»kles on her Brow, 
Then though y' are not ſo great as good, 
yet far more happy than y*are poor ; 
Nonecan defile your Name or Blood, 
then let that Comfort Guild thee o're. » 
_— or laFt, alike all People fares. 
And Kings themſelyes are not exempt from Cares. 


Upon 


(ng) 
Von the Death of my Father, L 


T He youthfull þ/oud ehece the winding Maxe 
Within your veins, gavelcngth unto my daies ; 

The aRiye heat diftil a crimion Dew 
Through thoſe warm Limbecks, and made He of Yew : 
T har to ſuch full proportion I am grown, 
People do ſtill Me for Tonr figure own, 
Then fince 7 haye deriv'd a part from' Thee, 

. Thou canſt not die whifft Thew haſt part in Me, 


Song. 


Efine a Woman! who can do't ? 
'lefs you put the Drivel to't, 
Hethat firſt ſhe yeelded to, Ps | 
| beſt knows how withihep to do, 1444 
To their rreacheroxs ſmiles He's known, 
and promotes them as his ow: - 
T hey can turn as hecan do 
Divels into Angels hue. 
When they prattle he directs them, b 
when they Rawnt it he protects _ : 
Inall points of Sophifry Y 


T hey are $kill'd as well as a | When, + 1 
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When they make themelyes ſo trims, 
what do they but ey'n Adt bizs 2 

Not for Air their Breffs are bare, 

| but ſome pooy Sowl to enſnare, 

fl For the Spots upon their Faces, 

p. tell you what the tother place is, 

| And when for ſome prey he watches, 

he lies ſaulking in their Patches : 

Since then they ſo well agree, 
Pirry they ſhould parted be. 


70 Cupid, 


Ko me tO 2tamen 7 yoer, mclc a Rock, 
Number the Saxds, Plough up the Seas, or knock 
Both Poles together, I withas much caſe 
Dare enterprize theſe Werders, as to pleaſe 
A Woman, Lay thou any Plagwe on mc, 
But to Love them, Tle deem ut Clemencie ; 
For they are Ridles palt Mans finding out, 
Notask ſo difficulc to go about ; 

For in that exe Acs I hayc labour'd more 
Than Heycnle; did in his twelve betore, 
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Song. 
DF” as the Earth Decline your Rey, 
your Glories burie there ; 


It is not meet the Guilty Day . 
ſhould cyer wear a Veftment cleer, 


Since what ſhould make 52 fair leaver coagpears 


But from the Cexter of your Sowls, 
draw forrh your Griefs and gje, 

He till his Exemy (ontronls, 
that makes his Death his Rewedve ; 
For Reſolution f'ghts Exrreamitie, 


Orin your Cloſets mould away, 
where there is onely Rooms 
Enough, to raiſe your lelyesa Tomb 
there, leave your Epitapbs to pray 
The Day the Nigh: may overcome, 
To welceme your Deliverance home, 
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